Author’s Preface to the English Translation 


‘Stars Invisible’ is the English translation of the Sinhala novel ‘Adisi Tharu’, my third, 
published in 2010. A few decades back, a welter of experiences and memories had 
taken residence in my mind for quite some time. | always wondered whether | could 
not use those as material for a novel. Having deliberated upon the matter, | 
succeeded in conceiving a suitable plot and set to write this novel in 2006 finishing 
it in 2010. 


It had been my firm conviction all along that the maladies our society is suffering 
from do stem from the economic system known as commercialism. 


Even our education system has been designed to cater to the needs of this 
economic order. The humanities such as literature, anthropology and sociology 
have been sidelined in favour of technical subjects. Proponents of this view even 
question the usefulness of teaching literature at our schools. In their ignorance they 
forget the fact that a person with no knowledge of literature cannot even be 
considered a good person sensitive to the feelings, problems and hardships of his 
fellow citizens. 


| wish to stress the fact that science educates the head whereas art educates the 
heart and soul of man! 


The characters of Kalum and Arunika in this story are representative of this type of 
people. Kalum is pre-occupied with the thought of amassing more and more money 
even at the sacrifice of his married life and eventually is met with disaster! 


Another two main characters of the story, Udara and Dinithi were unfortunate 
enough to witness the gruesome murder of their father at the hands of Che Guevera 
gunmen who had at the time started a guerrilla war in the southern part of the 
island. Dreadful cruelties were perpetrated by them at the cost of many innocent 
lives. The two of them, young as they are, decide to study this social problem and 
devote their time at finding a solution to avoid a similar situation recurring in the 
future. 


My son, Hiranya Wickramaratne who is living in the USA suggested to me that this 
novel be translated into English for the reading pleasure of the English-reading 
public here. When I told Mr. Kamal Perera, my writer-friend of my intention he 
introduced me to Mr. R.H.Stephen who agreed to undertake the project at my 
request. 


In conclusion, | request the readers to let us have their feedback on this literary 
effort. 


Pushparani Wickramaratne, 
469/5, Samarapala Perera Mawatha, 
Weva Para, 


Boralasgamuwa. 


CHAPTER ONE 


“And now, Kalyani, can you promise you won’t demand this child back one day?” 
Manel asked whilst stroking the soft hair of the little innocent nestling against 
Kalyani’s breast. 


“Single-minded | came to give my baby to Manel Madam. | took that decision after 
much thought. My daughter will grow up here without any pain and suffering. We 
know that our Major Sir is very fond of little ones” There was a note of 
determination in Kalyani’s words. 


“Our girl here says she won't leave the child anywhere other than the Guruvase 
Bungalow. The other day, we saw our Major Sir on TV cuddling a poor mite at some 
Camp” Kalyani’s mother, Nandawathi said at this point. 


“What was in my mind came true quite by chance! Maybe, my wish was so strong! 
My two daughters are both big now. We'll have to marry them off in a few years’ 
time. Then, my husband, son and | will have to live in this big house all alone” 


“Whenever Madam is sick in bed there must be someone to give a sip of coriander 
water at least” So saying, Kalyani laid the tot down on the bed and tucked its little 
body with a flannel cloth. 


The little baby’s eyes were dark blue as those of a doll and she now began to move 
them sideways. Thushari, Varuni and Udara stuck their heads in at the door and 
began to stare at the baby in mute astonishment. Manel spread open the baby’s 
balled-up fingers and allowed it to clutch at her little finger, her heart swelling with 
the gentle coolness of the Garden of Hope, as it were. Sitting on the floor by the 
bed, Kalyani began to whistle fond sounds to liven up the baby still more. Awakened 
like a bud opening out in the morning dew, the little one went into raptures. She 
began to flutter her tender limbs she had kept curled up. Attracted by the infant’s 
playful actions, the three children kept gazing at it, their eyes wide open. 


“The little one will have to be breastfed for another three months at least. You stay 
here with me for some time. Your brother will look after the house. He can come 
and eat something here before going to work” 


“I thought as much” Kalyani said, as she was laying the baby’s things upon the 


table. 


“Now, mind this, you are not to run into this room as before until the baby is a bit 
stronger” Manel told the children with a light in her eyes. 


“We too like this little sister. Then we'll take her out when we are home from 
school!” There was a tinge of chagrin in Thushari’s tone. 


Thushari, Varuni and Udara entered the verandah behind their mother and stood in 
a circle around their father. 


“The baby is not yet three months old. She is too weak for you to gather her in your 
arms. She is so sweet anyone will take a fancy to her from the first glance! Kalyani, 
bring the baby here for a while for my husband to see it” The feelings of love 
starting up up in her heart had added a ring of mellowness to her voice. 


“A very dainty baby, she is! You must take good care of her. Find out what she 
needs and bring them. Better still, give some money to Kalyani. She can get 
Nandawathi to buy them” Having thus advised his wife, Jayantha began to pace up 
and down the parlour. Holding the hands of Thushari and Varuni he then seated 
himself in a reclining chair in the verandah. 


“Now, you two ought to remember this. Don’t tell your friends as yet there’s 
another sister at home. If you do, they would start streaming here to see her. 
Sometimes, my official duties keep me away from home for days. And then, there 
are days you all stop to sports after school. Then your mommy will be home all by 
herself. That was why we had that baby brought in here” Jayantha well knew that 
the arrival of anew member into the family was a delicate issue that needed to be 
handled with kid gloves! 


“Oh, we are not going to tell anything to our friends. We don’t even know how she 
came here” Thushari thought for a while and then gave voice to her thoughts. 


“You can never trust Varuni sister!” Infected by the enthusiasm of the others Udara 
began to run hither and thither. 


Beams of soft sunlight filtering through the sky seemed to create designs upon the 
low flower bushes. Tender leaves, wet with dew fallen overnight, and the buds with 
their petals wide open manifested the nature’s exquisite beauty! Udara was gazing 
intently at the coconut frond-like patterns left by John’s sweeping on the strip of 
sand on either side of the grove of flower plants. Clamour of birds filled the air as 
never before. They sang in plaintive voices as though telling tales about some 
disaster that had struck them! 


“Father, a bird nest has fallen on the ground here. Bulbuls are flying all over, 
screaming” Finding a bird nest lying at the foot of an orange tree, Udara called out 
to his father. 


“What a pity! Sonny, look for the nestlings. They maybe somewhere about the 
flower bushes” Manel addressed her son who stood there motionless, undecided. 


“Mother, one baby bird just now flew away onto the roof. Oh, another two are here. 
They can’t even stir” 


“Can’t you see how they’ve got upset and keep shrieking? Leave the nest and the 
two chicks up in a tree” Turning towards Jayantha, Manel cast a glance at him, her 
eyes filled with pity. 


Picking up the nest, Jayantha tenderly deposited in it the two nestlings, curled up 
with fright, and then propped it on the fork of a branch. 


“Now, they'll stop their racket” Standing on a bench Varuni dropped some rice into 
the nest. She took her little brother by the hand and dragged him into the verandah. 
“Now, no one is to look that way. The big ones are all scared!” 


“Father, let’s keep the two nestlings in a bird-cage” So saying Udara huddled up to 
his father. 


“You are coming up with all sorts of suggestions because we are keeping that sister 
in a room, I’m sure” Thushari strained her ears to catch the low soft babble of the 
baby. “What do you want with birdies when you now have a little sister? Besides, 
all day long, you hear nothing but the cheep cheepings of the chaffinch and 
bullfinch all round you!” said Manel, while enjoying the pleasant caresses of the 
fresh cool breeze that was blowing in. 


“What do you want bird cages for, my son? Soon, you can amuse yourself with that 
sister. When she is big enough, you can even play with her” Jayantha scooped up 
his son, his paternal love stirring up by the playfulness and sweetness of his little 
son. 


SROKA ARK KKK KKK 


After one year, Kalyani began to wean the baby. Manel thought that the baby’s love 
for its mother would now begin to wane. Jayantha came home one day in his Army 
jeep with a cradle for little baby Dinithi. It was placed next to the large heirloom bed 
in the master bedroom. Once home from school and after their noonday meal, both 
Varuni and Thushari amused themselves by lifting, swinging and swaying the baby. 
Udara sought the company of his sisters more than before for he loved to watch the 
playful gesticulations of the baby. As she sees Udara clapping and frolicking, the 
baby too begins to throw about her tiny limbs, laughing merrily. They remember 
their homework only when mother or Kalyani takes the baby to be put to sleep! 


Kalyani agreed to leave the baby girl in Manel’s custody, as she had been dreaming 


of entering into a legal wedlock. About a year ago, the young man she was 
betrothed to suddenly disappeared from the village. For nearly a year, she waited 
and waited in vain hoping to hear or receive a letter from him. A few months back 
Jayantha had received a clue about the youth’s whereabouts. He was serving in the 
army attached to a certain regiment. Major Jayantha went in search of him and told 
him that they were adopting the baby born of him to Kalyani. Without mincing his 
words, he told him that he should legally marry Kalyani. He further promised to 
make all the necessary arrangements. The youth agreed to the deal whereupon 
their marriage took place before long. 


Kalyani went back to their house and her mother stayed back to help with the 
household chores of the Bungalow. John, a man of mature age, lived there almost as 
a family member. He attended to work around the house and the lands as well. He 
had a good knowledge of the things being done and happening under the roof. He 
had come to live in the Bungalow when a youngster. He became closely attached to 
the inmates of the house as he attended to all household tasks with great care. 
After the death of the old school-master, he realized that it would be better for him 
to stay there as both Manel Madam and the Major Sir were very kind to him, always 
advising him how to lead a good life. They needed him for doing the household 
shopping at the Bentota marketplace. Thus, he had become an indispensable 
person to the household. 


Time was flowing swiftly on. Dinithi’s childish talk and actions gave all an 
opportunity to re-experience the gaiety of the children’s world again. The two girls 
always tried to provoke little Dinithi just for the fun of it! Whenever he was free, 
Udara always sought her company. 


“This girl can never stay still; she’s so fidgety! Every time | look, she is running after 
little brother and his friends” 


On seeing Dinithi goading the puppy on to go after Dasun who was coming to meet 
the little brother, Thushari complained to her mother. 


“Bula is friendly with Dasun. Just jumps at him playfully. Dinithi is still a kid. Let her 
have some fun. Her frolics will stop when she becomes a big girl soon!” Manel 
derived some pleasure from her behavior. 


“If mother goes on coddling her like that, you’ll end up doing all her work yourself! 
It’s time you taught her cooking and all that” So saying, the other girl walked in 
from the porch. 


“Bula has jumped into a muddy pool. He is a mess! I’m bathing it” Having dipped 
the puppy in the half-barrel Dinithi began to shout. 


“Varuni Sis, please soap the pup. | can’t do it alone. He’s pawing the air” 


“There, didn’t | tell you she is doubling work for us?” 


All the same, she walked over to the well and helped Dinithi bathe the pup. 


“Please sister, mop and leave it in the sun. I’m going with John uncle. | want to give 
the calf some grass” Dinithi began to run behind John. 


Manel suppressed the laughter that sprung up from the bottom of her heart. With a 
show of displeasure, Thushari exclaimed “Every day, I’ve to remind her to do her 
homework. Forgets everything once she steps into the yard” as she gazed after 
Dinithi. 


“You too were no different at her age. There’s no catching you even with nets once 
you stepped out. You used to come back in the evening after play with sweat 
running down all over. It was Nandawathi who caught and washed you at such 
times” 


“Those days we used to help her with her cooking, don’t you remember, mother?” 
Thushari asked, gazing at Dinithi who was coming clinging on to John’s hand. 


On holidays, Udara disported himself by playing with Dinithi. 


“Little sis, shall we walk down to the slopes? Ripe guava fruits are very tasty! Let’s 
pluck and bring custard apple too. I’m sure father has never tasted them” 


“We were not there to see him. But, he might have gone into those wilds with John 
Uncle when he was little” Everybody’s attention was drawn to Dinithi’s clever 
remarks. 


On seeing Dasun coming up along the sandy road and not seeing his mother about, 
Udara stepped down into the compound. Dinithi ran after them and clung on to her 
brother’s hand. The trio then made for the copse. Udara twisted a taro leaf into a 
conical shape and handed it to his sister. The two boys then began to pick off guava 
and custard apple fruits and put them into the leaf cup. Keeping it pressed against 
her chest, Dinithi picked up some other fruits that lay on the ground and stuffed 
them into her gown pocket. 


“It is getting dark. You’ve brought enough grass for the cattle. Now, go and bring 
Dinithi baby quickly. If not, my husband will scold me!” Manel told John in a kindly 
tone. 


At the sight of John coming in their direction, Dinithi began to run homeward, the 
bundle of fruits pressed against her. Her tresses of hair glistened in the evening 
glow as they kept fluttering about in the gentle breeze. 


DRAKA KKK KKK KAKA 


Thushari, Varuni and Dinithi were on their way home from school with Udara 
bringing up the rear. Catching sight of their mother, Udara got ahead of the rest and 
plunking the bag of books on the half wall clung on to her hand. “I got selected for 
three events” He exclaimed breathing quickly. Jayantha was filled with pride when 
he heard it as he was sitting in the verandah. 


“This time attend more practices and try to win at District level” 


“Our son is good at sports. It’s not beyond him!” Manel kissed her son on the 
forehead. Thushari and Varuni went into their room and having left the bags on the 
table came back. Dinithi, put her bag on a chair and asked in a displeased tone 
“Nobody wants to know whether | got selected” whilst biting her little lower lip. 


“Well, tell us about your events. We’re all ears!” Jayantha told her with happiness 
in his heart. 


“Mother, little sister came second in two races. | saw her run” Udara said glancing 
at his father in whose lap was seated Dinithi between his arms and then turned his 
eyes at his mother. 


“Mother, just look at Dinithi; what a mess she looks with mud all over! We felt 
ashamed of coming with her even!” Without hiding her displeasure, Thushari pulled 
at the hand of Dinithi who was in the lap of her father and pointed to the spots of 
mud on her gown. 


“A few mud spots are nothing to worry about. She will be running in the fifty- metre 
race and the relay” Varuni said, casting a glance at Dinithi’s slender eyes which 
seemed on the point of bursting into tears. 


Presently, Nandawathi appeared and taking Dinithi by the hand led her towards the 
bathroom. Jayantha’s eyes followed the little figure of mischief-loving Dinithi and 
they took in her disarranged hair, her mud-smeared white gown and the pair of 
shoes at the sight of which a gentle smile touched his lips. Turning to his wife, he 
addressed her. 


“Never scold the little mother. If not for her, we would be left with nothing to talk 
about!” 


“You're not home always. I’m the only one who takes her part” As she said this, 
Manel looked sideways at the two older girls. 


“Look, Sir, baby finished her bit of rice in a few mouthfuls. Now, she wants to go out 
and jump over things! | washed her for nothing!” Nandawathi said with an air of 
assumed anger. 


“The teacher told me to practice the high-jump and long-jump. We have trials 


tomorrow” 


“I see that Dinithi has become the centre of attention of all of us” Jayantha looked 
on at Dinithi who was behaving like a little bird flitting between branches rustling 
their leaves. He then turned his gaze at Manel, his eyes overflowing with fatherly 
love. 


Having walked all over the compound, Dinithi found a length of cord. She then went 
looking for John and got him to tie the cord between two slender trees. She then 
began to practise the high jump. 


“Don’t get yourself hurt and come jumping on that hard surface” Varuni shouted a 
word of warning. Nobody paid any heed to what she said. Jayantha and Manel came 
under the spreading Sepalika tree fronting the house, each carrying a light rattan 
chair. They were eager to get some pleasure from watching the playful activities of 
Dinithi. 


“Here, Manel, just look at my hands. My skin is in wrinkling! We’re old now” 
“We can’t help it! Wrinkles have begun to appear on my hands and feet too” 


“When Dinithi is grown-up, she might wonder why her parents are so old, I’m sure” 
Jayantha calmly observed. 


“It always comes to my mind how lonely we would have been if Dinithi were not 
there. Our son is no longer a child. | have a feeling that he doesn’t want me to 
embrace or feed him” 


“As they grow up, children tend to drift apart from their parents. More so, as there 
are so many things to keep them occupied nowadays” Jayantha suddenly 
remembered he was to report for duty the following day. As though she had read 
his thoughts, Manel asked, “Wouldn't it be possible for you to come home for a few 
days once you got back to work tomorrow?” 


“I'm afraid so. This Che Guevera movement is raising its head again. This time, they 
have formed a political party they themselves call as the ‘People’s Liberation Front’. 
How short a time, | get to stay at home because of the current situation in the 
country! When my children were small, | travelled to India, Pakistan and even 
America for Army Training. So, | scarcely had enough time to get their affection. 
Only now do | feel how comforting a thing is filial affection! Whenever Dinithi comes 
and calls me ‘father’ and then wraps around me | find myself in the Seventh 
Heaven! 


“You could say that again! Words cannot express the happiness this child is giving 
us, old as we are! Unlike her sisters, she’s not given to grumbling! Eats and drinks 
whatever is given her and enjoys her time with us. She loves everybody, specially 
our son” Before saying this, Manel pulled her chair close up to Jayantha so as not to 


be overheard by others! 


“I've seen Dinithi playing the fool with all the three of them-John, Nandawathi and 
Kalyani. Sometimes, she embraces them. She helps them with their work as though 
she were a big woman; makes them laugh with jokes and all that. When tired after 
playing, she runs straight off to the kitchen asking for something to eat” 


“Nothing wrong with that. Should anything happen to us unexpectedly, Kalyani will 
take care of Dinithi. As her husband is in military action in the North, she has been 
staying with us for some time now. That’s a great help to us” 


“Come what may, I’m fully confident that Udara son will never neglect any of the 
household. Anyway, let’s stop talking such nonsense. We have got to think about 
the future of the other children” 


“That was the very thing | wanted to talk about. Soon, I’m going to sign the house 
and land over to Udara. When I’m gone, rice paddies and the coconut estate should 
be divided up equally among the three girls” Jayantha came out with what he had 
been intending to tell all along. 


“Who knows whether | would go first!” 


“A stay-at-home is not likely to meet with an accident. It is not the same with us. 
Although we are retired officers recalled into the services, yet, we can’t leave the 
Army at this moment. We can do so only on medical grounds. When you are in 
action, you take your life in your hands. If there is an insurrection, we have to put it 
down. If another round of Che Guevera violence breaks out again as in 1971, it 
won't be so easy to crush it this time! They have already recruited many youths to 
the movement. Its name is ‘The People’s Liberation Front’” 


“Without saying inauspicious things let’s wish for a happy life for all of us, as is 
now!” 


KKKKKK 


The Separatist Terrorism was sweeping across the Northern and Eastern provinces 
of the island. The Sinhala families living there were taken to Army camps for their 
safety. A number of such families were taken by the Army to Western and Southern 
provinces. The state Army had to confront stiff resistance from the terrorists in its 
efforts to drive them away. It suffered heavy casualties. Meantime, Jayantha came 
to know of the death of Kalyani’s husband. He returned home abruptly to convey 
the mournful news. Dropping at the Major's feet, Kalyani beseeched him to bring 
back the dead body. He explained to her of the difficulty in retrieving bodies from 


certain areas and as such they buried them there. The body of Kalyani’s husband 
too had been buried close to where he was killed, he further informed. 


Although, Jayantha stayed at home for two or three days, his mind was with his 
regiment fighting in the East. The news of Thushari’s exam results steered his train 
of thoughts elsewhere. 


“Thushari’s results are good. We'll have to send her for private tuition. Let her 
choose the stream of subjects” Jayantha glanced at Manel with a relaxed frame of 
mind. 


“Father, l'Il go for arts subjects. | have two friends who want to offer two language 
subjects, logic and political science; | think l'II select the same as theirs” 


“Ask mother as well” 
“She wants me to do science” 


“I’m not going to force my will on you. However, I’m not all that happy with your 
results! It means you had not worked hard enough. Anyway, the stream should be 
decided upon with the idea of getting into varsity” A sigh of relief escaped 
Jayantha’s lips at the thought that the future of his first child would prove to be 
successful! 


CHAPTER TWO 


Attending tuition classes after school had become almost a fad among the students 
studying for the University Entrance Examination. Thushari, too, started going to 
one such class in the evenings. She had grown up to be a beautiful young girl that 
made heads turn at her! Seldom did Jayantha come home and quite late in the day 
did Thushari come home and all this made Manel’s mind extremely uneasy! At all 
events, Thushari’s education could not be disrupted and eventually Manel decided 
to send Nandawathi to collect her from classes. Nandawathi used to stay in the 
verandah of a boutique known to her close by Bentota town until Thushari’s arrival. 
She always kept her ears open to hear what people were talking about the 
happenings around the country as she knew Manel Madam’s interest in such things. 
On returning from the marketplace, John used to relate terrorist activities and news 
from the battlefront making his hearers shiver with fright! The moment they step 
into the house Manel would come and ask about the current situation in the 
country. Usually, John also brought stories about people in the neighbourhood which 
he practically dramatized, spicing up with sarcasm, pity and mirth. 


The western sky lay covered by the clouds reddened with the stolen glow of the 
flaming sunset. With hurried steps, Nandawathi reached the house. 


“Oh, Madam, | waited and waited by Mary’s betel stall. As it was getting dark, two of 
Miss Thushari’s friends came up and told me she was going to a friend’s to spend 
the night. With no one about to ask for more details, | hastened back home” 


“Thushari has never done such a thing before” 


“One of them is Subadra teacher’s daughter, the other girl is from the next-door 
house” As if foreseeing some terrible misfortune, Nandawathi stood in immovable 
fright. 


“Tell Dinithi to eat and then go to bed. No need to wait up for me. Tell son also to 
eat his meal. l'Il go with John and see Subadra teacher” Manel spoke and told 
Kalyani. 


Although John flashed the torch, Manel treaded over the gravel path with her 
memory as her guide! Her heart was beating audibly within her. Disturbing thoughts 
began to crowd her head making it harder for her to bear the sadness in her heart. 
“What is it I’m going to tell Jayantha? What if she’d gone with some young man, 
Oh, Lord! Our families had never had such things!” Instinctively becoming aware of 
the anxiety in Manel’s mind and also the mysterious ghastliness of the silence, John 
opened his mouth. 


“Madam, don’t get upset so. Maybe, she had a good reason for going there” 


“It’s all right for you to say so. But | can never trust her. She has always been an 
obstinate one” 


Suppressing her mental pain, Manel stepped into Subadra teacher’s house. 


Meanwhile, John stood propped up against the verandah wall. 


“Come on in, Manel. Pray be seated. I’m sure you came in hot haste just to inquire 
about the daughter” 


“Today our Thushari didn’t come home. She had sent a message through 
Nandawathi that she was going to spend the night with a friend. Now, this is just not 
done in our families, is it?” 


“I've been waiting for some time to tell this. I've seen her talking with our art 
instructor. We suspected there must be something cooking” 


“Then, is it him she has gone with?” 


“That’s what | gathered from our daughter’s talk. Thushari had not told it to her 
direct. She had sent the message through another girl. After that, both of them had 
met Nandawathi and informed her” 


“We taught her for nothing! She has just run off with a man not caring a damn 
about our honour or about her brothers and sisters!” 


“Now, Manel, don’t worry your head too much over it. Better talk it over with 
Jayantha also and act sensibly” 


“She has brought shame on us! No one in our bloodline has ever done such a 
disgraceful act! I’m leaving then” Manel stepped out on to the road like one unable 
to carry her own weight! John could not think what he should do to help his mistress 
regain her strength. Like a decrepit invalid she entered the house holding the 
doorframe for support and threw herself into an armchair. The two women came 
running from the kitchen. The two children sat beside her. John seated himself on 
the floor with his back to the doorpost. 


“Thushari Miss has gone with a teacher of the school. They have been friendly for 
some time now!” John looked at Nandawathi and sighed heavily. 


“The whole village will know it by tomorrow. The family honour is all lost!” Sitting 
on a low chair, Nandawathi cast a glance at Manel Madam’s tear-filled eyes. She 
then pulled towards her the betel stand and having put together a quid she thrust it 
into her mouth. 


“If our Head Master and Madam were still living, they wouldn’t have taken this so 
lightly! It is just as well they are no more to see such things!” Kalyani seated herself 
on the floor by the ebony couch. 


“Oh, Mother, do tell us what has actually happened. Is it the art sir she has gone 
with? My friends are sure to ask about our sister. What a shame!” Before asking 
that question, Udara remained speechless for a few minutes, his face showing 
sorrow mingled with displeasure. 


“Varuni Miss, | still remember how Manel Madam was brought home here. | was 
small then. The whole village rejoiced that day. This gravel road had been strewn 
with sand. Bulbs hung all along the road were twinkling like stars! There were flags 
over the road all the way from the town” Kalyani began to reminisce about the past. 


“Was Kalyani here when our grandparents were living” Varuni enquired, her 
curiosity getting the better of her. 


“| was about five years old then. When our mother came here to work | too came 
behind her. After our father’s death, we spent much of our time here. Younger 
brother and | came here right after school. We were given rice to eat and went 
home only if we felt we should go. | remember as now the way the household and 
relatives made ready for Major Sir’s wedding. The day Madam was brought home, 
this land was one sea of heads! They were all treated well. 


DRAKA RR ARR ARR RRA KAKA 


Meanwhile, Jayantha found time to come home for a few days. The entire household 
looked as though it had been reduced to ashes, so to speak. Manel found it difficult 
to get up the courage to tell Jayantha about Thushari’s elopement. She appeared to 
be in a sad and morose mood. 


“Where is our son?” 
“He left early for a maths class” 
“Varuni?” 


“Not that, it is almost a month since you went back this time. | had been anxiously 
waiting for you” Her voice sounded broken. 


“You know how it is with us. We ourselves don’t know when we can come home. 
Anyway, why are you so anxious about my coming home this time? Why, is 
something the matter?” 


“Father, Thushari Sister has gone with a teacher. That’s why we're so sad. Mother 
has been wondering how to tell you about it” Varuni choked out. 


“And who is the young man?” 
“Our art sir” 


“If that chit of a girl had told us we would have married her off to him. What a 
shame it is to run away like that! She should never be allowed to cross the 
threshold again!” Jayantha said through gritted teeth pacing the parlour back and 


forth. 


“She had sent a letter yesterday to say we should not worry as she is quite happy. 
She further says they decided to leave like that, as they cannot break off the affair. 
They had thought we would never consent to their getting married” Manel 
pronounced her words with much difficulty, her eyes fast filling with tears. 


“Whatever they may say in defense, never take her back. Oh, such shame! How 
could we face the people now? Now when was this?” 


“About a week back. Since then, we have been keeping thinking even without a 
proper meal. Although what she has done has made us angry we cannot bear the 
sorrow in our heart as she had been in our bosom for about eighteen years! Both 
Varuni and Udara do nothing but think about their sister neglecting their studies 
even! Dinithi hangs about them saying Thushari Sister will be coming soon” 


All the inmates of the household were overcome with feelings of apprehension. 
They, however, took great care not to let others know of their inner feelings. 


“Now, we must marry off Varuni to a person of our choice” Waves of sorrow rising in 
Jayantha’s heart bathed the shoreline of his eyes in a deluge of tears. Jayantha who 
had been promenading about in peaceful silence now lingered for a moment before 
his wedding photograph immersed in a world of memories. As he instinctively felt 
the gaze of his wife he opened his mouth. 


“We have been married for twenty one years now. We could not open our wedding 
album for a long time. They are likely to get faded with time. | wanted to have each 
of them laminated” 


“If the girl should ever come back, she'll then see the sentimental value of such a 
thing!” Manel translated into words the feelings of anger and sadness in her heart. 


DRAKA RRA ARK RK KKK 


“Let’s put up a small zoo by the stream. On my way home from school I'll bring two 
geese from the fair” Udara said with enthusiasm. 


“What gave you that sudden idea?” Dasun slackened his pace so that Dinithi could 
catch up with them. 


“Today our zoology society took us to the zoo. There was a circus of dolphins as 
well. There were lots of birds never seen before; ferocious animals like lions, tigers; 


harmless ones like giraffes and chimpanzees; you could never take your eyes off 
them. Then it suddenly occurred to me to raise a few animals” 


“I too have been to the zoo. Our mother and father will never let us have animals in 
the garden” 


“I had been there a number of times. Only this time the idea came to me. There’s 
no getting their leave to do it! I’m going to start it without telling them. Let them 
know later” 


“There’s Dinithi coming. Then let’s hurry to the stream. We’ve got to get back 
before sun goes down” Dasun said, remembering his mother’s words. 


“Dinithi, you know what, your brother is going to rear some animals near the 
stream.” 


“| already have a pup, a kitty and a calf, too” Dinithi became talkative. 


“Not that kind of animals, you woman! Those that live in water! We are going to 
make a little pond for them. Around it we'll plant trees for birds. They can build 
nests in the trees and eat their fruits also” 


“Then birds like cranes and quails will come and stay in our pond without going 
away to swamps!” Dinithi began to prance about spreading her arms bird-fashion. 


“Birds and water fowl alone are not enough for a zoo. | can tell our uncle to find us a 
star tortoise” Dasun flung a pebble into the swiftly flowing brook. 


“Brother can buy from somewhere a lot of animals like swans and geese, can’t you? 
If we put them in the pond they won’t go anywhere” 


“Didn't I tell you | would bring a pair of geese from such a place? Not a word to 
anyone, right?” Udara gave his sister a reproving look. 


Udara sat on a root of a cashew tree which had been worn-out smooth. Dasun sat 
down on the ground near Udara. The little girl edged closer to her brother so as to 
hang on his every word. 


“That small hollow-like place over there is good for our pond. It’s already filled with 
water” Udara pointed to the place. 


“But, it won’t remain so during the dry season” Dasun arose and walked up to the 
spot, the other two following him. 


“We cut a trench from the brook and water will flow into this spot then” At this, the 
girl sprang up into their midst and said, “When you are cutting it, | could scoop up 
soil” 


After that, they made for the brook and bestriding a branch bent over it began to 


swing. Dasun picked a few flowers from the branch and stuck them in Dinithi’s hair 
tied with a ribbon. Removing the flowers, she flung them into the stream. At seeing 
this, a feeling of happiness came over Udara yet he knew not why. Udara then stood 
on the branch and began to walk forward. Close behind him the other two began to 
follow him. 


“Sister, don’t come!” Udara shouted. 
“I can swim” she exclaimed, displeased. 
“Then walk slowly holding the branch above” he said, turning his eyes at her. 


“As I’m the last, l'Il fall onto the clump of weeds below. But you will fall right into the 
stream” She was ringing a warning bell. Various thoughts were thronging her head. 
‘Brother is in the front and the branch is very slippery. And the wind is too strong. 
The branch above is already swaying’ Frightened, she began to scream. 


“Don’t go any farther! I’m turning back” 


Without any warning, Udara’s foot slipped and he fell into the water. The branch 
went upwards. Udara’s head went under the water. The girl jumped into the water 
followed by the other. The growth of weeds prevented them from being carried 
away towards the current. Dasun bent down and caught hold of Udara’s hand. 
Dinithi quickly moved forward and clutched Dasun’s hand. With her other hand, she 
got hold of the wild cork tree near by and pulled Dasun’s hand. She seemed to have 
gained a remarkable strength and courage as never before. The two boys somehow 
managed to reach the bank of the stream. Their faces looked frightened. Their 
clothes were all wet and discoloured. Dinithi ran home as fast as her legs could 
carry her! Standing in the doorway, she turned her eyes all round and then like a 
cat crept into her brother’s room. Quickly, she picked up a few clothes and then ran 
to the back of the house and took a dress of hers hung on a string. All this was done 
out of sight of Nandawathi. She then ran back to the brook. She found the two boys 
Shivering with cold and looking scared. 


“Oh, you’ve brought something to wear. You’re not so dumb, after all. Otherwise, 
mother would have given me a good thrashing! Dinithi, please don’t tell mother or 
sister about this” Udara said pleadingly. Dasun too took one of Udara’s clothes. 


This incident cemented their friendship still more. They became more and more 
adventurous. Even in the presence of Jayantha both Udara and Dinithi went on 
frolicking as before. The entire household immensely enjoyed little Dinithi’s playful 
activities. 


Running the household posed hardly any problem for them as their daily needs such 
as brushwood, coconuts, vegetables and greens could be obtained from their land 
itself. This department was handled by John. Whenever neighbouring people came 
in search of greens, coconuts and dry sticks, John dealt with them with or without 


Manel’s permission. He served his masters with limitless loyalty. Likewise, Manel 
never gave anything to anyone bypassing John. Whenever someone asked for 
coconut fronds or some medicinal herb, she always called John. 


“John, give these people some good coconut fronds to be woven into cadjan” Manel 
treated him as one of the family and never thought twice in giving responsibilities to 
him. Having lived and bred in the Guruvase since his youth, John knew what it had 
and what it lacked and about things that should be done and should not be done! 
That was why Manel trusted him so much. The people living in the neighbourhood 
were on good terms with all the inmates of the bungalow. 


Childhood friendships never die young! Unlike acquaintances of later life, 
friendships and numerous events and incidents that produced in one’s mind great 
happiness and delight tend to remain clung to one’s soul and inscribed in one’s 
book of memory in letters of gold all life long! Both boys and girls love to live ina 
world of hopes and are always in readiness to seek out maximum pleasure. The 
pleasurable childhood experiences of both Udara and Dinithi helped them build up 
their self-confidence and personality. 


Udara and his neighbouring friend Dasun eagerly awaited the arrival of school 
holidays. “We are free till end of this month” Putting her satchel on a chair Dinithi 
whirled around with arms outstretched like an angel alighting upon the earth! 
“Romping already, eh? Keep the bag in your room” Varuni hung the satchel over 
Dinithi’s shoulder. 


“Now this one will do nothing but play all through the vacation. Mother is too soft 
with her. Better put her into some class. Mind you wash yourself before eating” 
Varuni then grabbed hold of Dinithi’s hand and handed her to Kalyani. 


Udara came home in the late afternoon. He brought with him tissue papers of 
various hues and a ball of thread. Dasun who accompanied him paused before the 
threshold and said, “lIl be back tomorrow morning” looking for a moment at the 
sapphire-like twinkling eyes of Dinithi. 


After breakfast next day, Udara got John to bring him a small bamboo stem and 
seated himself at a verandah corner with a knife in his hand. Just then Dinithi turned 
up ready to help Udara. “You go get some paste. Tell Aunty to make it” 


“I also know how to make paste” Dasun followed Dinithi into the kitchen. She 
watched on impatiently as the paste was being made. 


“Dasun, go and help brother. l'Il bring paste” Dasun obeyed her. 


First, they cut the stem into a few pieces. Each piece was then split into strips. As 
they started shaving the strips, Dinithi came and sat beside her brother. The strip 


for the wing had to be carefully whittled so as to balance both ends. All this while, 
Dinithi watched them with dilated eyes. Once the frame of the kite had been pasted 
with tissue paper, it took on the shape of a butterfly. Meantime, Dinithi had been 
delicately unfurling the frills for decorating the wings and the tail of the kite. 
Inwardly, she thanked both of them for having allowed her to take part in the whole 
operation. 


The three of them now stepped into the compound carrying the kite and the ball of 
thread. Before actually sending it up, Udara allowed the kite to float itself in a circle 
for a minute. Dinithi was elated at the sight of the kite, as it moved hither and 
thither with its colourful frills dancing behind it. It seemed to her a giant butterfly 
descending from the sky upon this earth! Greatly fascinated, Varuni too kept her 
eyes fixed upon the kite floating in the air. 


“Don’t you children want anything to eat or drink today?” Manel called out, hiding 
her own happiness. 


Udara moved away to a clearing in the land and unrolled the ball of thread a little. 


“Varuni Sis, get hold of the string. Otherwise, it'll get all tangled up. Dasun, throw 
the kite up now” 


Open-mouthed, Dinithi kept staring at the kite in amazement as though it were an 
eagle, the largest bird she had ever heard of! 


“This vacation is sure to pass away in this manner” Their mother said, feeling 
herself happy at the sight of the kite rising into the air. 


“Mother, this is a craze with the Chinese people! They take part in competitions 
leaving all other work! This is a hobby of the adults even!” Varuni said, looking at 
her mother’s face which had been brimming with delight. She felt happy as her 
heart was filled with the coolness of the gentle breeze that was blowing in 
rhythmically stirring the leaves. 


“Looks like the kite is playing hide and seek with the clouds! Please, brother, let me 
hold the string for a while” insisted Varuni. 


“Here you are, don’t let it slip. It might snap” Udara allowed his sister to hold the 
thread. “Let everybody have a go!” Their mother said, turning her eyes at the two 
boys. 


“I'll fly it till you come back after eating” Dasun had been waiting impatiently to 
have the kite in his hands. 


“| want it after him. Mother says Dasun can eat with us” Dinithi was all impatience! 
The kite shone under the blue sky like a sparkling star. The minds of the children 
began to wander in a dream world mingling with the rhythm of the breeze. As the 


evening dusk was threatening to swallow up the kite, Udara brought it down. Only 
darkness was there to accompany the children back to the house. 


“Now you take the kite carefully and keep it on my cupboard” With not a moment’s 
delay, Dinithi took the kite and holding it against her chest flew towards her 
brother’s room. 


CHAPTER THREE 


Varuni had selected dancing as a subject for the Advanced Level Examination. As 
she had an innate ability at dancing, she stood out among other students. The 
dancing master had even chosen her to play the main character in a play which was 
to be staged at the year ending concert. She acted her part so superbly that the 
audience was deeply moved. She was definitely no beauty, yet there was something 
in her gaze that attracted youths. Both Jayantha and Manel kept watching the play 
with heart and mind filled with serene joy and pride. 


As Jayantha could take leave for two weeks, he decided to take the maximum out of 
it. 


“To my mind, we'd better put a stop to Varuni’s education. Let’s try to find her a 
good marriage partner from a respectable family” 


“I too had been waiting to tell you this. Now is the time to think about their future” 


“Our eldest daughter ran away with a man. Because of that, all our relatives look 
down on us. If we could marry her off to a good fellow, we can get ourselves out of 
their contempt!” 


“Let bygones be bygones! As our people say, ‘It’s no use crying over the bundle of 
jaggery already melted away. Better keep what is left in the hand” “We are giving 
our children too much freedom! | feel they have not enough protection as you are 
not home most days. Now, will the girl agree to marry so soon?” 


“I’m more out than in and that’s why | suggested such a thing. With the situation in 
the country ever worsening, they have started recalling us to military service. I’ve 
got to serve in the Army” 


“Her marks are not enough to go into the varsity. She still can study for an external 
degree. By the time her wedding comes up, she can finish the first year exam” 


“Opening the Sunday newspaper Jayantha showed his wife the proposal he had put 
in the paper regarding his second daughter. “Now, we are sure to receive fifty or 
sixty inquiries within the first two weeks. You have to check their family background 
and horoscopes as well. Go with Nandawathi to see an astrologer” 


Manel thought that they should give Varuni a very good wedding, a one even better 
than hers! ‘Mother once told me that my wedding cost them nearly five lakhs those 
days. Father had even sold off a paddy field to find the money. Village folks thought 
that our family was very rich. So our parents made every effort to entertain them to 
the fullest. In the end, my wedding came off in such a way that Jayantha’s people 
could find nothing to say against it! On the second day, | was brought home to 
Guruvase bungalow in style. We walked along the sandy road to the music of the 
Army Band. Along the road there were decorations galore, arches hung with 
coconut frond frills and glistening electric bulbs looking like stars come upon earth 
to embrace the goddess of earth! How amazed was | to behold it all! And, on each 
side of the gate posts, a bower of jasmine vines rose into the air like cobras, 
clasping one and clasped by another’ 


“What are you thinking so much? There’s nothing at all to think about it” Jayantha’s 
words dragged her out of the past. 


“There’s another thing | forgot to tell you. Son’s O/L results are very good” 
“He phoned me the same day. Said he would have to find another school” 


“The college here is all right. Our house is very handy for it. Only, there are no 
science classes. Udara has talked with your elder brother and sent applications to a 
few Colombo schools” 


“As his results are good and they don’t have science classes here there must be 
some option! Afraid | won’t be able to come home for months. So, tell elder brother 


to find him a school in Colombo. As he had been a Director of Education, he won’t 
find it difficult. If the school has a hostel, the better” 


“No doubt, the elder brother will do the job. But supposing we found a suitable 
partner for Varuni we'll have to expedite that too. For that, you’ll have to take leave 
for one week at least” 


“They have informed me to report tomorrow. It will be long before | can come back 
again. We can’t do things the way we want. However, the day they are coming to 
look over our girl l'Il try to be home. 


PEEKE KKK KKK kkk kkk 


Manel realized that Varuni’s marriage should not be postponed as the situation in 
the country could worsen in the future. After considering a number of proposals, 
they decided that one Kapila, a youth from a respectable family in Induruwa would 
make a good partner for Varuni. Busy as he was, Jayantha managed to take a day’s 
leave in order to visit Kapila’s house. For about a period of two months following the 
visit, there developed a close relationship between the two families. 


With the possibility of terrorist activities ever intensifying, Jayantha sent word that 
Varuni’s wedding should be hastened. He further stressed that the inmates of the 

household would have to make all the necessary arrangements by themselves. He 
added that he would return home on the day previous to the function. 


The social and political situation prevailing at the time was not conducive to holding 
a wedding ceremony with all pomp and gaiety. For all that, they took steps to hold it 
adhering to all traditional customs. Connections living in the remote areas were not 
invited as terror had begun to engulf the whole country. 
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“Oh, why back so suddenly without even telling us?” Dinithi ran up to the gates and 
took her brother’s clothes bag. 


“They closed our hostels because of this Che Guevera problem” 
“Mother, brother is home. Hostels are closed, says he” Dinithi shouted. 


“Then the rascals are set to prey on the school children as well. Enough if we could 
stay alive! Dash the education with this terror all round!” 


Her voice was pregnant with dread and agony churning in the bottom of her heart. 


“It’s good you could come home so early. We heard about it all. Mother and | were 
planning to go and collect you” 


“Never go anywhere these days. They may put a curfew any time now” Udara 
seemed to be well aware of the gravity of the situation. 


“Son, are there any troubles over there?” 


“Teachers are all scared. Our principal doesn’t know what to do. A crowd of 
university students who have joined the Che Guevera movement, that is, the 
members of the People’s Liberation Front burst into our classrooms. They told us to 
go to the playground. They held a meeting there. After that, we had to walk ina 
parade holding up placards with their slogans. We walked about two miles from the 
school up to the public grounds. When we came back at last, our Hostel Master told 
us to leave as soon as possible” 


“Then they are sure to close our school tomorrow! They say that local Che Guevera 


leaders are visiting all schools to give lectures about their movement” Seized by a 
sort of fear as the gloom was invading the house, Dinithi switched on the lights in 
the parlour. 


Whilst on duty, Jayantha called his wife over the telephone. 


“From tomorrow, there will be curfew for longer periods. They won’t open boutiques 
for more than two hours. Arrange to bring enough foodstuffs, rice, dhal and things 
like that, you know! I'll try to come home, if possible” 


Early next morning, John went to the local market. People were combing through 
the marketplace, without much talk, making big purchases as never before! How 
the gloom of terror had enveloped the minds of people could be seen on their faces. 


“No one knows the time the boutiques will be closed. People don’t stop to talk 
fearing both S.T.F and the Che Guevera men. The whole country is under 
emergency law. Madam, the situation in the country is terrible. | hear that both 
groups are after young ones. If they run, they get shot! Or, they take them away in 
jeeps to question them.” John was telling Manel about things he had heard. She 
kept listening leaning against the doorframe. 


“Mother, our father’s being in the Army is our biggest problem” said Dinithi as she 
stood behind her mother leaning on her shoulder. 


“But there’s no help for it now! Their service has been made essential. They can’t 
take a day’s leave even” 


People kept to their houses not daring to visit even neighbouring houses either for 
gossiping or for any other purpose. Roads were deserted and silent. As most people 
kept themselves away from work, desolation, solitude and stillness which the earth 
was naturally heir to, pierced the soul of men filling them with a fear unseen! The 
sun brought a new day yet he could not dispel the pervasive gloom. Only the 
moaning of the wind in the trees could be heard. Meanwhile, Nandawathi got ready 
to sweep the compound. Espying a piece of paper lying before the gate, she picked 
it up. As the writing was too small for her to read, she went back and handed the 
note to her mistress. 


“Someone had dropped this at the gates” Having read the note, Manel heaved a 
heavy sigh. 


“Let me know what it says, Madam” 
“Do not listen to radio or watch TV! Light no bulbs! If you do, punishment is Death!” 


The piece of paper went from hand to hand. Then Dinithi spoke to her brother who 
stayed speechless. 


“If Dasun comes to play, send him back. We better stay indoors” 


“They will never let him step out, as it is. All of a suden, you hear the sound of guns 
firing. The Che Guevera ones are now in control! They have commanded varsity 
lecturers, doctors and bank officials to stay away from work! They go to their offices 
and hand threatening letters” Udara put them all in the picture. 


“Mind this, John, take a sack of paddy to the rice mill today itself” With that, she 
relapsed into a thoughtful silence. 


“The talk is that they are taking paddy by force from those who have. The Che 
Guevera people have told some houses to give them rice-packets” said John. 


“Alas! What a disaster! It is just like ’71 terror period! Then they forced young 
people to join the Che Guevera movement. Many people were shot dead by both 
Army and the police. Those caught were rehabilitated and released from prison 
after about two years. Those days | was staying at my aunt’s in Tangalle and went 
to sewing classes. The Army camp was close by the sea. All the schools remained 
closed. Teachers had to queue up before the Education Office to get their salary” 


“So grandmother didn’t come to take you home, eh?” Dinithi asked as her curiosity 
had quickened. 


“It was the same with our village. My parents told me to stay there until the troubles 
were over. We even heard the sounds of gunshots as they took people to the 
marketplace and shot them. Acts of revenge, false news, letters from unknown 
persons, gave people much sorrow. One of our teachers had her house at 
Ambalantota. Someone had sent a letter informing she had given food to Che 
Guevera people. They had taken her to the seaside and questioned her. It was a 
miracle how she saved her life that day!” 


“Then mother has come passing a similar period of time. It’s almost unbelievable. 
Mother never told us about those things before now” Udara was all ears as he 
listened to his mother. 


“Did you stay there as long as violence lasted?” 


“As | was waiting anxiously to get back home, our grandfather had contacted a 
lieutenant he knew and he sent a jeep to pick me up” 
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Schools and universities were closed indefinitely. Violence grew from bad to worse 
plunging everyday life into chaos. During the nighttime, terrorists felled trees across 


the roadways. They entered the houses by force and collected identity cards. 
Daytime, there was always a curfew except for a few hours! During that brief 
period, people went to the marketplace and in silence bought goods and hurried 
back home! People passed their days as though they had descended upon a 
deserted island! It dreaded them to attend even a funeral or a registration of 
marriage. If they could help it they would not have done it at all. There was no sight, 
nor sound of a party or any suchlike function. The sound of gunfire seemed to 
cleave the silence of the night. Violent winds were blowing making trees groan and 
sway. 


As the darkness closes in mingling with the ghastliness of the heavy silence of the 
village, Dinithi begins to close all doors and windows. She then leaves a single 
chimney lamp on the table. The curtains are drawn then so that no light escapes 
from the house. Inmates of the house begin to watch TV news. A number of TV 
newsreaders and a few newspaper reporters have been put to death by the 
terrorists. Further, some high-level government officials and some high officials 
attached to universities have been killed in the road or at their houses. Passing the 
night was a nightmare! Manel, Udara and the daughter slept together in the same 
room. Nandawathi and her son slept in the kitchen with Kalyani in the storeroom 
abutting it. Nandawathi thought it better to leave their house unoccupied than take 
a risk with her son’s life. 


The day following, a little after the daybreak, Jayantha suddenly came home. At his 
sight, the fire in Manel’s heart was extinguished. 


“| managed somehow to take leave for two days. | could not come home for quite a 
while” 


Udara sat beside his father. Dinithi stood nearby ready to catch every word right off 
the bat! Manel sat up in an easy chair close to them. Nandawthi and Kalyani hurried 
out of the kitchen and stood in the doorway to the hall leaning against the 
doorframe. John came running from the yard and parked himself on the doorstep. 


“I came in hot haste to warn you about the dangerous situation in the country. 
Crushing the terrorists is no easy task this time. Both terrorists and soldiers get 
killed. A lot of ordinary people have lost their lives. Families of soldiers and police 
officers are in danger. Insurgents come at night in hordes and shoot them dead. | 
just came today to make some arrangement for the safety of the two children. 


“I thought of sending the son to Uncle’s for a few days. As he is a principal with no 
political leanings nobody would think of harming him” 


“| was just thinking the same. There are servants here and the neighbours are all 
right but that’s not going to help us, as things are. Elder brother’s home is the best 
place for the son” 


“Then I'll call them at the Army Camp and get down a vehicle. You tell him to get 
dressed and pack his things” 


Dinithi helped her brother to pack his clothes bag. Her feelings of sadness and 
anxiety showed themselves in every movement she made! She struggled inwardly 
to blink back her tears. As the entire household stood watching, the jeep flew away 
with a sound like a lamentation. Covering her face with both hands, Dinithi ran 
sobbing into her room and lay on the bed. 


On the morning next day, John brought a piece of paper he had found near the 
gates. Scrawled across it were the words, ‘Death- if you go to military service’ The 
inmates of the household went about their work without any enthusiasm. Manel’s 
face looked paler than ever as though all blood had drained away from it. Jayantha 
never thought that the first ever threat on his life would rattle him so much. He 
seemed to feel the rapid beating of his heart. To stop the wretched ‘meow’ of the 
household cat who kept wrapping about the feet, Nandawathi gave it from time to 
time a biscuit or fistful of rice mixed with coconut. 


On seeing a bird of ill-omen fly over the roof, John picked up a stone and ran into 
the backyard. In her imagination, Dinithi took on the character of a heroine and 
devised plans to protect her father against any threat on his life. 


Before retiring to bed, Jayantha checked the lock on the gates and then made sure 
that all the doors and windows have been securely closed. His gun he placed by the 
bed. As for Dinithi, she took the machete and hid it under the bed, unobserved. 
Getting on the bed, she huddled up to her mother. Jayantha caught himself lying in 
the borderland between sleep and wakefulness! From time to time, they opened 
their eyes and strained their ears to hear any sounds coming from outside. In the 
wind, branches struck against each other sounding a warning to Dinithi ‘Don’t sleep’ 
and she obeyed it! 


It was approaching midnight. They heard the sound of a vehicle. Then blows with 
iron bars rained on the gates sending it bursting down. After a minute, the sound of 
rough aggressive voices came from the direction of the gates piercing their ears. 


“We are Che Guevera, open the door before we break it open” Manel rose ina 
heartbeat and told her husband to lock himself up in the bathroom. He refused to 
hear any of it. “Then they'll take revenge out on you and daughter” This said, he 
walked forward, in his hand his gun. Now Dinithi armed herself with her weapon. 
Kalyani came running from the kitchen and wrested it from her hand. 


“Let them break the door. Get back, you all!” Jayantha pulled her away from near 
the door. “Pray, don’t do anything to our master” John and Nandawathi pleaded ina 
tearful voice. With the door broken open, three masked men in black, burst in. 


“We want to take you with us” They bawled. Jayantha raised the gun but the other 


was too quick for him. Amid the screaming of all, Jayantha flopped hard upon the 
floor with blood oozing from his chest. 


“Stay inside, everybody, till we are gone” The terrorists picked up Jayatha’s gun and 
fled in the same vehicle they had come. Just as they were leaving, Dinithi, out 
through the back door, took the footpath leading to the roadway and ran all the way 
to the Police Station. It seemed as though some force unseen had given her a 
remarkable strength. 


Manel fell to weeping, embracing her husband, her hands all drenched with ruddy 
blood. Both Nandawathi and Kalyani let out a heartrending lamentation. Major 
Jayantha! he lay motionless upon the floor with his heart not beating and his eyes 
not seeing! They realized that taking him to hospital would serve no purpose. John 
went out and came back with a few neighbours. 


Before long, Dinithi returned in a police jeep. Marks of blood and bullets could be 
seen on the walls of the hall. The police took fingerprints and photos of the dead 
body. 


Seated here and there about the house, everyone was weeping mournful tears. As 
though to lay bare the brutalities committed overnight, the Lord of the Skies began 
to drive away the dark with his shafts of light. The villagers began to stream toward 
the Major’s Bungalow. The moment they heard the news, both Thushari and Varuni 
came with their husbands and children. Jayantha’s elder brother and his family 
came with Udara, they helping him to walk into the house. 


On the following day, someone handed to Thushari a piece of paper found lying 
near the gates. It warned that the dead body should be buried without religious rites 
and the coffin carried hung below knee level. Manel felt as though a kris had 

pierced her heart. The pain it gave was too much for her to bear. Dinithi questioned 
herself as to why young hearts had grown so brutal and merciless. Udara bore his 
grief with courage and resolved to find out the factors that gave rise to a ruthless 
terrorism of such dimension. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


Thushari and Chandana, her husband, worked as teachers in a school at Induruwa. 
They lived at a place about a kilometer distant from the school. Most weekends, 
they visited Thushari’s natal home along with their little daughter. Sometimes, 
Thushari phoned Varuni and asked them to come to Mahagedara, their ancestral 
home. As of old, they enjoyed themselves chatting and taunting each other. 


They talked with John, Nadawathi and Kalyani and casually inquired about the 
income coming from the properties and about how things stood with the household. 
Manel derived a great pleasure from their company as it reminded her of harmony 
and happiness that once reigned over the household when Jayanthe was alive. As 
the weight of expenses and liabilities entailing married life had begun to bear upon 
them, Thushari and Varuni brought up, from time to time, the subject of their 
inheritance. On such occasions, Manel tactfully avoided the issue saying,“Property 
cannot be divided any old how! | just can’t do it ignoring what your father had told 
me about it” 


Coming home after school, Dinithi, on seeing Thushari, bounded up to her from the 
gates, sowing smiles all over her face and clung on to her hand. 


“Sister has come home after a long time. | passed the exam quite well” 
“Can do Advanced Level?” 


“Yeah, | have the second best results. I’d like to go to another school here with good 
A/L results” 


“Why, when there are A/L classes in your school? Every year, students enter the 
varsity from your school as well” 


“Yes, but | want to study science subjects. They don’t have them here” 


“Why, want to go into the Medical College like your brother? You are trying to study 
science but never work as hard as our brother. Besides, whoever is there to run 


between offices to get it done?” 


“If her wish is for doing science, l'Il somehow find a school for her” Manel said, with 
a shade of indignation. 


“It’s getting late. | just wanted to come and visit you. The daughter must have been 
taken home by now” Slinging the handbag over her shoulder, Thushari hurried off. 
She thought any further talk could lead to unnecessary arguments. 


Immediately after Thushari’s departure, Dinithi threw herself upon her bed still 
wearing her white uniform. Involuntarily, a sudden flood of memories began to pour 
over her. ‘I had never felt any strong mental pain up to father’s death. Today, I’m 
most disturbed in mind. Uncertainties about life and future have begun to worry me. 
So far, I’ve received everyone’s love and care. Since father’s death, my mother, 
elder brother and Kalyani have become more and more intimate with me. In my 
childhood, my elder sisters dressed me in beautiful clothes, took me and introduced 
me to their friends with much pride! A few days back, | overheard mother and 
sisters talking about me. 


“Now, we don’t know how Dinithi’s future will be decided. You had her brought in 
from Kalyani to keep you company and help you when you fall sick; that’s what you 
said then” Then | knew Kalyani is my natural mother. | now know who my real father 
is. When Kalyani was told that Sergeant Palitha got killed in action in the East, 
Kalyani Aunty cried that his body should be buried here. He is my real father. How 
much the past affects both the present and the future! Fate takes its own course! 
After the two sisters left this house, married, | lived here in this house like a little 
fish swimming in search of beautiful places in the ocean. | spent a lot of time 
roaming the garden, paddy fields and hedges with my brother and Dasun. Now | 
eagerly wait for my brother to return from the hostel. Although, they have gone into 
different Medical Colleges, both Dasun and brother, once home, like to play like 
school children. Now they study harder than ever. | feel pity to see my brother stay 
up far into the night, his head buried in some book. Some days Dasun too comes to 
study with him. | never go into brother’s room on such days. Sometimes, Dasun 
calls home to say he would return home in the morning. On such days, they ask 
Kalyani Aunty to keep a flask of tea in the room. Before leaving the house next 
morning, Dasun thanks us all for our hospitality’ 


Dinithi resolved that she should offer science subjects for the A/L exam. She 
determined to persuade both her brother and mother to find her a suitable school 
through her father’s elder brother. One Friday Udara came home from the Medical 
College Hostel, as he had no lectures that weekend. Dinithi walked forth to welcome 
him and took his bag. Letting out a sigh of relief, Udara reclined in the easy chair. 
Sitting on the floor at his feet, Dinithi removed his socks and shoes. 


“| travelled standing all the way from Borella. The bus was crowded with boys going 
home” After resting for a few minutes, Udara went up to the dining table. Having 


pushed Udara’s shoes and socks under the bed, Dinithi went up to the table and 
started a conversation. 


“You still didn’t ask about my results, eh?” 
“My goodness, | almost forgot it, how are the results? Can you do A/L?” 


“Yes, bro, I’ve done it very well. I’m the second best in my class. Thushari Sister too 
came here the other day” 


“Didn't you tell them you want go to another school?” 


“I did. | told them I’ve to find some other school as they don’t teach science 
subjects in our school” 


“She says changing the school is no easy matter. She wants her to study some 
other stream of subjects” rejoined Manel whilst serving some curry to Udara. 


“If she wants to do science for A/L then she'll have to change the school” 
“But how is that to be done? Who is there to run from office to office to get it done?” 


“No, l'Il give her results sheet with an application to Uncle and ask him to help us. 
He’ll get an order from a director and arrange for it” 


“You know his ways, don’t you? Uncle hates to ask anyone for favours!” 


“Now, mother, this is nothing for him! If the subjects of one’s choice are not 
available at one’s school, it is their responsibility to find them another school” 


“Then Uncle is sure to help us. Unlike her sisters, Uncle loves Dinithi and will do 
anything for her sake!” 


“They could not enter the university. Perhaps, that’s why they don’t show any 
interest in my higher education! ” said Dinithi, not without a suspicion of sadness in 
her voice. 
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Eventually, Dinithi succeeded in gaining entry to Alutgama Central College. Dressed 
in her all white uniform, feet in white shoes, neck-tie with school logo dangling down 
the middle, she presented the picture of a young girl of great loveliness and 
personality! When she talked, a sweet child-like look came on to her face that made 
everyone, schoolteachers and her acquaintances as well, take a great liking to her! 


“Dinithi is now going to a college in the town, eh?” Varuni remarked on one of her 
visits home. 


“Yes, thanks to Uncle, her dream has come true at last” 
“What is it you want? To send Dinithi also to the Medical College?” 
“So what” 


“It is too soon for you to realize the folly of it!” So saying, Thushari sent her 
daughter away to play with Varuni’s daughter in the compound. 


“Whatever you may say, | never do things without thinking! Besides, should | need 
any advice there’s always your Uncle” 


“Although brought up since babyhood, she is still an outsider!” Thushari looked 
askance at Varuni. 


“Outsider or no, she is the only one | have about me now. You-all come now and 
then and drive me crazy with unnecessary questions!” said Manel, sadly. 


“I’m not talking about our properties. Dinithi is too intimate with our brother. He 
knows she is not of our family! Dinithi too, may already know it” 


“Now there’s no one else to help brother with his work. He has no time to wash his 
clothes and iron them” Their flippant attitude somewhat saddened Manel. 


“What if their sibling love should turn into real love?” Having said it, Varuni stepped 
out into the yard to call the children for lunch. 


“Mother, | came so suddenly today to borrow your set of pearls. I’ve got a wedding 
to attend tomorrow” Thushari asked most affectionately putting one arm over her 
mother’s shoulder. 


“Okay, l'Il give them but you’ve got to return them. They are all genuine pearls. It’s 
my mother’s wedding present for me! Her mother had got them made for her. So, 
they are antiques” 


“Yes, sister, please return them without fail. They give one a dignified look. The 
pendant, the pair of earrings and the two bracelets could be worth a lot! They are 
set with more than hundred tiny pearls” Whenever their mother wore them to a 
wedding, everyone marvelled at their unique beauty, recalled Varuni. 


“Wouldn’t mother like to give me the pendant and the two earrings and Varuni the 
two bracelets?” asked Thushari gently stroking her mother’s face. “Then what am | 
going to wear when attending a wedding” “Why, you still have the engraved pound, 
that heavy gold chain and the pair of plain bracelets, don’t you?” “Oh, that just 
won't do! Later, perhaps!” 


“| wonder whether you are keeping them for Dinithi!” 


With a displeased look on her face, Manel opened the small casket containing the 
set of jewellery and for one minute regarded it as if captivated by its sheer 
magnificence. “Without talking such nonsense, you take this with you. Remember to 
return them soon” Her voice had an admonitory tone. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


In the morning that day, Dinithi readied herself to go with Kalyani to have a bathe in 
the stream. 


“It rained a lot last night. The bathing ford may still be under water! Take your bath 
at the well” Realizing the danger of bathing in the stream with strong currents, 
Manel warned them. 


“I could never go to the stream for a bath since | went to the hostel. | like to watch 
the swift flowing of water. I’m not going alone, after all” Dinithi said, leaning on her 
mother like a little girl. 


“Then take a turn that way and come back to have your bath at the well here” Her 
mother’s warning words went in one ear and out the other of Dinithi. 


Putting aside her bathing things, Dinithi took Kalyani by the hand and went through 


the kitchen and out into the backyard. 
“Kalyani Aunty must stay with us for ever. We all love you so much!” 


“| have no other place to go. My brother and his family are now living in our family 
home. | don’t like to go and stay there. Now this house has almost become my 
home!” 


Soon they found themselves on the margins of the brook. “Don’t go to the edge. 
Running water is breaking up the bank!” Kalyani said wishing to rein back Dinithi’s 
stubbornness. 


“Oh, I’m not that stupid. | just want to watch the beauty of the fast-flowing stream 
and how gulls, cranes and doves fly in to bathe there. | still remember, how the 
three of us, Udara, Dasun and | sneaked here and played on the bank! We plucked 
flowers and sent them floating down the stream. Jumping up and catching hold of 
branches, we picked wild cork fruits. We sat astride overhanging branches and 
used them as swings!” 


“Just see how those trees have grown so tall. Miss Dinithi too has grown taller now. 
They keep swaying in the wind but stand firm. Their roots have run in every 
direction” 


Turning back Dinithi reflected how huge cashew, mango and tamarind trees that 
stood on their land between the stream and the house had nourished her with their 
fruits in her childhood! Then she strained her ears for a moment to catch the 
rhythmic music of the leaves and branches rustling in the breeze. 


“Kalyani Aunty will remember how | practiced on the flute for O/L exam! Every 
single tree and root here helped me play the flute!” 


Kalyani felt as though Dinithi’s reminiscent thoughts had begun to permeate into 
her mind as well! 


“Missy, | hear a bell ringing, must be the postman!” 

“Let’s run then” 

“How can | run, with this cloth wrapped round me?” 

“Aunty, you take your time and come. l'Il make a dash home” 


Dinithi signed and received a letter sent under registered cover. As it was in her 
name, she read the return address and knew it was from the Health Department. 
She opened the letter anxiously. 


“Mother...Brother..I’ve been called for nursing interview” Dinithi hurried into her 
brother’s room. 


“Aha, how happy you look! Show it to mother as well” Udara was walking out of the 
room. 


“Well, | never thought you were so interested in doing a job! I’d rather you stayed 
home, forever! Now, l'Il be left with no one to take care of my clothes and shoes 
when | come back for the weekends!” 


“How could we stay home when there are so many things to be learnt about this 
society? Now, it still baffles me how in 1989 an insurrection came out of the 
Peoples’ Liberation Front then known as the Che Guevera movement!” 


“Our father’s death is something we still can’t quite understand. Sociologists have 
now come out of their slumber. They are now trying to find out why the youths had 
become so radicalized!” 


“We must join hands with the ordinary people and interest ourselves in the 
problem!” 


“Since father’s death, you have taken to think deeply about society!” 


Manel who had been busy with some greens John had gathered from the land, now 
entered the hall wiping her hand on the sari fold. 


“Now you two talk as if the appointment letter has come” 


“Yes, Mother, it is as good as the job has been given. They just want to check the 
certificates. Almost everyone gets selected!” Inwardly, Udara felt happy at the 
thought that the job would serve as a strong foundation for her future and help 
achieve her aspirations! 


“I like your becoming a nurse. We are old now. There must be someone to give us 
medicine and watch over us, more so as father is not there!” Manel’s mind was all 
happiness. 


“Everybody thinks that brother will go abroad after becoming a doctor! Mother 
thinks the same” Dinithi wanted to know his ambitions. 


“| might do so to study further but l'Il definitely come back. l'Il stand by that 
decision. Misled by the teachings of some movement, lives of many boys and girls 
of our innocent parents were completely ruined! If there is any organization that 
strives to show them the correct path | have a good mind to join them!” 


“Now they are taking steps to ban the Peoples’ Liberation Front that spread the 
ideas of Che Guevera! Those surrendered have all been rehabilitated now!” Manel 
said, painfully recalling the tragic death of her husband. 


“They killed my father wantonly! If he were still living he would have been very 
happy about my nursing appointment!” 


“Dinithi, you’d better tell your sisters as well! It may be useful to know what they 
think” 


“Oh, my doing a job would please them so much! Then there'll be no dowry 
problem. Yet, in a way, it'll be their loss as their children will surely miss me!” 


“Why, you even tidy up their houses, bathe, feed and tell stories to their children. 
Soon, you'll find no time for such doings!” 


“Once Dinithi Miss had become a nurse and stayed in a hostel we would feel very 
lonely!” Kalyani could imagine the loneliness she would feel at the absence of 
Dinithi’s resonant voice and the sound of her footsteps as she walked about the 
house. 


Some two weeks after, a letter informing that she has passed the nursing interview 
came into her hands. The letter also had a list of items she was to take with her on 
the day named. She walked all over the house, reading it. Both Nandawathi and 
Kalyani rejoiced themselves at the sight of Dinithi’s face illuminated with happiness. 


That evening, Dinithi kept gazing at the tender moon emerging through the clouds 
as at some strange object! A few minutes later, she went in and came back with a 
basket which she filled with sweet-smelling blossoms. Then she sprinkled some 
water over the flowers and arranged them carefully. This done, Dinithi took it to 
each member of the household to receive their blessing. The moment had arrived 
for her to go into the world as a good citizen and she wished she would have 
enough strength of mind to serve the people selflessly and with that hope in her 
mind Dinithi offered the flowers to Lord Buddha. 


She had only a few days’ time to prepare white uniforms, shoes of the same colour 
and other necessary articles. Dinithi went shopping with her mother and brought all 
the things she needed. With the help of a tailor close to home, she had a few 
uniforms sewn as per the specifications given. Manel went with Dinithi to admit her 
to the hostel. John too went to help them with the suitcase. 
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Dinithi came home from the nurses’ hostel whenever there was a holiday. 
Meanwhile, Udara received his internship appointment to Balangoda Base Hospital. 
He was able to find accommodation in the official quarters. As the day prior to the 
weekend was a Poya Day, Udara asked a friend to cover for him and came home 


after some time. As Dinithi usually came back for the weekends, they met each 
other after a long time. 


“Nursing seems to have captured your interest! How is it, easy, eh?” 


“We have lectures daily. Have a lot to study! As hospital work is also there, | 
scarcely feel any dullness!” 


“If you pass the exam with good marks, you stand a good chance to become a 
matron even. Wow, you look great in that all white uniform! The moment | saw you | 
remembered Florence Nightingale who attended to the wounded soldiers all day 
long during the Second World War!” 


“I too want to be a committed nurse like that! | like to work with doctors. Then | feel 
as if you are about me!” 


“Why, want to catch a doctor?” 
“Not a bad idea at all, if possible!” 


“You are beautiful enough. Nothing is impossible. You are no Helen of Troy, but 
you’re pretty smart, indeed!” 


“Oh, don’t flatter me so. What if you fell for a nurse there?” 
“But what is the great harm in that?” 
“Oh, nothing, but, what about mother and relatives...?” 


“Despite ourselves, we have been talking about a useless subject! It is long for 
lunch. Go get me a tea” 


Dinithi ran to the kitchen. Just then, Manel entered the hall bearing a tray with tea 
and pan cake. Dinithi threw her arms round Kalyani’s waist who had been clearing 
away cooking things. She felt feelings of motherly love touch her heart! Dinithi 
found herself stranded among a world of emotions! ‘This is my real mother’ thought 
she. For a while, she settled her eyes upon Kalyani who was clad in a piece of 
chintz and tight blouse. ‘My mother must have been very beautiful in her youth’ She 
felt a deep pity for her real mother. 


“Kalyani Aunty, if you so want you may go home for two or three days. As your 
brother’s wife has gone to hers with the new-born baby, your house must be 
deserted in the daytime. | can very well manage all housework here. There is also 
Nandawathi to help me with the cooking” 


“There is only my brother at home these days. | was thinking of going there after 
you came home” 


Dinithi went back to the parlour to join the other two. 


“How is food in your hostel? Brother has his meals sent to him from a house. He 
says they are all right. A good sugar sambol will do nicely for both of you!” 


“What we have to learn are all new subjects. So, nobody worries about food! 
Besides, every girl brings from home something for all of us. We break up into small 
groups and study until midnight” Seated on the settee, Dinithi edged closer and 
closer towards her mother longing for her physical contact! 


“We have several flasks here. Take one with you, fill it with tea and then start your 
nightly studies” Manel began to stroke Dinithi’s soft tresses gently. 


“Mother won’t miss me as Nandawathi, Granny and Kalyani Aunty are all there to 
attend to everything. All you’ve got to do is tell John to see coconuts pluck and 
fields work on time!” 


“No need for mother to advise John. He knows how and when to do these things! We 
have nothing to worry about, as long as he is there! He’ll never cheat us out of our 
income” Those good words came out of Udara’s mouth spontaneously as he 
recalled John’s loyalty and his good heart. 


“Your sisters were here a few days back. Now they walk around the land and 
question about its produce. When we were plucking coconuts this time Thushari 
also came. Telling me not to tire myself, she looked into everything. When they 
were loading coconuts into the cart, she never left the place. After that, she divided 
the income into three and gave us our share!” 


“Oh, nothing wrong with that! Does brother know it? It’ll make things a lot easier for 
you. Why not tell her to come next time too!” 


“Brother too seems to like that arrangement. He often tells me not to trouble myself 
over the coconut land. He further says our harmony is more important than our 
properties!” Manel always thought carefully before doing anything as she wanted 
to preserve the domestic peace. Just then, Udara walked back from the well, wiping 
his body with a towel. 


“Look here, Sis, you stay home these two days. | want you to tidy up my room and 
do some washing and ironing for me” 


“Why, what about making snacks like cutlets and rolls?” 
“Yes, yes, that too is very important” 


“It always tops your list. | wonder if there is someone over there to make such 
things for you!” 


“Now he must have got used to canteen grub, I’m sure” Manel was just trying to 
provoke her son. 


“Mother knows I never eat anything from such places if | could help it! I’ve already 
told you | get my meals brought in from a house. | go to the canteen very seldom, if 
ever!” 


“Now, don’t take it too much to heart. We’re just joking! I’ll prepare something for 
both of us. Oh, | almost forgot it. Next month I’m going to take five days’ leave for 
Poson festival” 


“During training period? How is it possible?” 


“Not the same for us as for you doctors! When we work holidays, we can get a few 
days’ leave at a stretch! Even for the New Year | took only one day. In fact, those 
are the days we should be there! Most doctors and nurses go home saying they 
have to celebrate New Year! | worked two days during the Wesak also!” 


“Just like Nightingale! A nurse, every inch!” There was a eulogistic tone in his voice! 


“Brother, we are sure to regret it later if we could not come and see you during your 
internship. So we decided to come and stay with you for a couple of days. Mother 
says she’s never been to anywhere since father’s death” She was speaking ina 
sing-song voice. 


“You'll be in Balangoda for how many months more, son?” 
“About eight months or so” 


“Then, we two thought of coming that way to stay for a few days. We can stay in 
your quarters, can’t we?” 


“Sister says she can take leave for one week for next Poya holiday. Then l'II call for 
you the very first day. Just be in readiness to leave then” 


“Let’s take with us an eggplant pickle, some sweet sambol and a curry of fish 
enough to last four or five days. Then we'll have time to go sight-seeing!” Dinithi 
began to speak in a voice pregnant with excitement. 


“Samanala Tank Project is the star attraction of the whole region! I’ve some 
engineer friends who are working there. They'll show us around the place” 


John appeared with a jug of king coconut juice mixed with its tender kernel which 
Manel took and placed on the teapoy. She then seated herself on the couch beside 
Udara. She put her arms around her only son and drew him closer. She thought she 
could feel the warmth of his heart! Just then, her eyes caught the portrait of her 
husband in full Army uniform which was hanging on the wall right before her. A 
strong breeze blowing in from outside stirring leaves and branches began to rustle 
the door and window curtains. There flashed before her eyes both pleasant and 
horrifying moments of her life! Her heart began to be assailed by oppressive 
thoughts and she broke the silence intentionally to get her mind rid of them! 


“Life here is very lonely now! Both of you seldom come home. So, we would love to 
stay with you for a few days in the quarters” 


“| don’t think the two sisters will come to stay here even for a few days. So, you'll 
have to make some other arrangement” 


“Why should we trouble them? We'll tell Nandawathi and Kalyani not to go home. 
John will take care of the lands. Even if we are here he is the one who attends to 
them!” 


“Now our quarters are not that comfortable! There are a few chairs, a table and 
some kitchen items. Luckily, there are two beds, maybe for another doctor, should 
one happen to drop by!” 


“That’s no problem. We know it is not like home. But happiness we get from being 
with you is enough for us!” 


“To enjoy the landscape is the most important thing. Unless you stay for some days, 
you can’t take boat rides, walk along the bund or visit the power station” 


Having laid the table, Dinithi joined them once again. 


“| heard your talk. I’ve never been to that region. We somehow have to make this 
trip” 


“Then make yourselves ready to leave with me on the very first day of your Poya 
holidays” 
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CHAPTER SIX 


From the compound of the quarters, Dinithi gazed after Udara as he entered the 
hospital and went out of her sight. The wilds all round were not as dense as those in 
the low country. The gravel road that lay in front of the quarters ran, on the right, 
towards the Samanala Reservoir and on the left, passing engineers’ quarters, in the 
direction of the high road. Dinithi wandered about the garden absorbing the beauty 
of the tiny flowers that crested the wild plants poking up through the clumps of 
grass the likes of which she had never seen before. The beams of the sun began to 
embrace tender leaves and blossoms bathed in dew and suck up their moisture. 
She too felt the liveliness of trees and vines gradually penetrating into her heart as 
well! 


Manel, a woman of maturity possessing a good understanding of life, found it hard 
to persuade herself to a pleasure trip. She preferred to pass away her time at 
leisure allowing the young to enjoy themselves. Divining the situation, she had 
brought some pillowcases for embroidering. Meanwhile, Udara was making plans to 
make their trip a memorable experience. Foremost in his mind, was the matter of 
introducing his mother and sister to his friends. With that in view, he invited some 
of his friends to a party at the quarters. 


Up until midnight that day, they all stayed up indulging in pleasant conversation. 
Udara managed to secure a few beer bottles through a male nurse. While 
exchanging banter with youngsters, Dinithi went round plying them with cutlets and 
fried fish slices made with her own hands. Kalum and Subodha, two young 
engineers, were greatly enthralled by Dinithi’s captivating glances! When Dinithi 
retired to bed at last there was a peaceful silence every where yet her mind was 
one noisy whirlpool! Now a feeling of lonesomeness filled her heart and now it 
began to ache like a sore wound! After a deep soul-searching she was convinced 
that the soul of Kalum had entered hers! 


Kalum’s mesmerizing gaze and his talk had transported Dinithi into a world not 
hitherto known! Dinithi awoke the next day before the light and together with her 
mother got up breakfast. 


“Oh, when are we going to take a boat ride? One day has gone already! We still 
could not visit a single place!” 


“Kalum may come this way today. | asked him to arrange a boat trip” 


“Why, can’t you take a leave today? Samanala Wewa is so large a tank, like a sea. 
How could we two go with a total stranger?” 


“Then l'Il take a day off from work and come” Udara went to the hospital and 
handed over the task of examining patients to his other colleague. 


Kalum, Subodha, Manel, Dinithi and Udara took part in the boat trip. When one 
began to sing a song, others too joined in the chorus. As Dinithi sang clapping and 
swaying her head her strands of hair caressed and kissed Kalum. It gave him an 
immense pleasure. With the rolling of the boat, theirs bodies touched each other 
shooting tingling sensations into their hearts! The roar of the boat cleaving through 
the water, of the winds whistling over the surface of the lake and of the laughter of 
the pleasure-seekers all blended together in such a roar as smashing of waves 
upon the rocks! 


Some time after, the boat reached the ferry. The time being ten in the morning, the 
surface of water glistened like a slab of crystal under the blazing sun. They swam 
hither and thither in the lake to their heart’s content. After that, they all sat down to 
partake of some simple food they had brought with them. Manel told them about 
pleasure trips she had gone on with her husband. Meanwhile, Udara and Dinithi 
recited snatches of their baby talk much to the delight of others. Manel quickly 
observed that there was some sort of strangeness in the behavior of both Kalum 
and Dinithi. She saw their encounter as the first auspicious step of a journey along 
their path of life! 
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“Now Mother, do you mind if | go out with Kalum today? | promised him | would 
come with your permission” 


“Oh, | have no idea about your affinities. Anyway, you’ve got to come back before 
nightfall. Or else, your brother will start yelling like one possessed!” 


“Please, Mother, don’t tell him | went out with Kalum. Who knows whether we would 
ever get another chance to visit this part of the country? We should make the most 
of this opportunity and see everything “ 


Manel fell to thinking about Dinithi’s future. ‘In a way, it is good if the girl could get 
into a serious relationship with that boy. He is well educated and has a good job too. 
Her affection for Udara is a bit too much. If this affair works out well, Dinithi may 
naturally drift apart from Udara. The elder sisters are always telling me that Dinithi 


seems to be too thick with Udara. As he knows that Dinithi is not of the same blood 
anything could happen! And, if this relationship turns out well then every problem is 
as good as solved!’ 


After much pleading Dinithi succeeded in getting her mother’s leave to go and 
spend the day with Kalum. Then she stuffed into her bag, her lunch box and a 
costume to wear at bathing. That human beings becoming love-sick by their maiden 
love-affair is one law of nature! And, in keeping with this law, Dinithi was drawn 
towards Kalum as her inner mysterious desires took possession of her! They strolled 
along the narrow pathway leading to the Reservoir, taking each other’s arms. As on 
the other days, there were a few people doing their washing in the ford. They 
walked by the ford looking for a spot all to themselves in order to enjoy the bliss of 
love! Rocks, both high and low, whose abode was the beach stood ready to 
welcome the occasional lovers, their soft surfaces glittering under the rays of the 
young sun! They found themselves stranded in the kingdom of lovers all by 
themselves! As the cold breeze, which was blowing in to greet them began to 
whisper songs in praise of supreme love in their ears, the two of them embraced 
each other. All at once, she felt her blood racing through her veins! 


Sunlight, ferocious and brilliant, lay upon the lake sucking up drops of water. 
Wading birds, leaving tall bushes, came flying in and began to swim in the water 
playfully. Dinithi and Kalum, dressed in their bathing costumes, slowly stepped into 
the water holding each other’s hand. With no notion of time nor of space, they 
began to splash water at each other, their eyes full of passionate love. Dinithi put 
one arm round Kalum’s waist and they waded through water toward the bank with 
eyes moistened with love. 


Covering a distance of about one kilometer, the two lovers reached the quarters 
vowing never to allow their love to end up in painful parting! They stopped a 
moment at the point where the gravel road divided itself into two and Kalum with 
some effort turned away from the gaze of Dinithi and said, “lIl leave without going 
back to the quarters. | don’t know how your mother would take it. There’s no hiding 
that you have had a bath!” 


“My hair is all dried up now. l'Il wear it in a bun at the top of the head. Then she 
won't notice it” 


“If she saw me she might ask where | had taken you for so long. She could even 
scold me” 


“Then l'Il huddle up to her and soothe her anger away! Not that, do come tomorrow 
morning and tell mother we want to get married soon. Then we can spend the 
remaining days together” 


Despite himself, Kalum took a plunge into his inner self. ‘The same year | had 
entered the university, | lost my mother. She went leaving behind my father, my 


younger brother and my little sister. It was very hard for my father to provide for 
our education. His pension just brings them no more than a bare living! Every 
month | have to send some money home to pay for brother’s education. An aunt is 
staying with us for little sister’s company. | have to give some money to her as well 
just to keep her pleased! If | get married before sister what would our relatives 
say?” 


“Well, then you go back where you belong!” Dinithi let his hand go, with a jerk. 


Having collected his thoughts, Kalum found his tongue again! “When | come 
tomorrow, l'Il tell your mother l'Il marry you after about two years. First, I’ve got to 
save some money for the wedding” 


“I too went into this job quite recently. I’m still under training. Besides, | want to 
bear the cost of our wedding out of my own savings! My brother never does a thing 
without a second thought! So, | thought not to tell him right now!” 


“As you are working in the field these days, organize your work and then come in 
the forenoon. | like to go boating with no others, just the two of us! My brother 
leaves for the hospital around eight. l'Il get ready about an hour after. l'Il prepare 
lunch also, like yesterday. I’m going to tell mother our union is a definite thing and 
get her permission to go out with you” 


Feeling afraid and anxious, Dinithi stepped into the house. Manel was waiting for 
her. “Why so late- with that Kalum?” 


“We walked all the way there and back. We went a long way along the bund in the 
cold air admiring natural beauty. All at once, the sky turned darker; then it began to 
thunder and lightning. Only then did we realize we had gone a long way. Luckily, it 
didn’t rain” Her voice sounded as sweet as that of a girl. 


“| was very scared when the sky turned overcast. Even the dog began to howl 
without stopping in the kennel. I was really frightened. It is not the same with your 
brother as his place is nearby” 


“Mother, there’s another matter. Kalum said he’d come to see you sometime in the 
forenoon. Now, Mother, Kalum is quite suitable for me, is he not? Then, please tell 
him to marry me soon as the relationship has gone somewhat too far within a few 
days!” 


“You just can’t ask such a thing so suddenly! Tell you what, you prepare a good 
lunch for him. In addition to what is already there, you fry some Papadam and make 
a salmon sambol as well” 


“Whilst we are eating, mother can bring up the matter. Please, Mother, never drop a 
word to the brother before we get back home” 


By the time Kalum stepped into the quarters, Dinithi had still been preparing lunch. 


“No need to go out every day. Let’s have lunch together and talk at leisure for a 
while” Manel walked into the back garden and brought a few passion fruits. She 
made a glass of drink with their squeezed juice and offered it to Kalum. 


“| was told that you have come on this trip just on the spur of the moment, haven’t 
you? As she had not taken any leave for months, she had applied leave for four 
days in addition to Poson Poya holiday. They had approved her leave above those 
who had already taken leave for the Wesak” 


“All is well that happens quite by chance! Even her meeting you may prove to be 
good for both of you!” 


“But Dinithi doesn’t want her brother to know this just now!” 
“Although the affair is strong enough, we’ve to discuss it in our family council” 


As Kalum watched the way Dinithi was laying the table, a feeling more akin to pride 
crept into his mind! All the three of them enjoyed the lunch thoroughly. “I have 
been intending to go with your brother to the hospital tomorrow and chat with other 
nurses and doctors. Don’t try to go out today. It is likely to rain soon. Hills around 
the lake are all covered with dark clouds. As l'Il be out at the hospital tomorrow, you 
two can visit the power station. I’m sure Dinithi will find many things that will add to 
her knowledge!” 


A feeling of peacefulness gradually began to flow into Manel’s mind. ‘Dinithi is just 
like one of our family. We have to marry her off into a family that can go with ours. 
Udara’s friends are all of high moral character. If Dinithi gets married with Kalum 
she can lead a good life. We cannot rely on the elder daughters! They are rather 
selfish with no feelings for others! Our son is very earnest about finding a good 
partner for Dinithi. He is not likely to object to Kalum as he is one of his close 
friends’ 


As the quarters stood upon highground, one could see from its front how the trees 
and plants were glistening in the sun. In the morning, the birds rose into the air and 
began to fly weaving beautiful formations beneath the empty sky. Opening all 
windows, Manel began to enjoy the scenic beauty of the place as if she had never 
been in such tranquil environs! Samanala Wewa, a sheet of blue crystal in the 
distance and the verdant mountainrange, a security ring around it, sent soothing 
sensations into Manel’s mind. ‘This is a lucky trip we have come on. My mind seems 
floating in the air! After about one and half years from now, that is when her 
training period will have been over, Kalum will take Dinithi as his wife! Then the son 
might leave for England or Australia to study further! | will be staying at the old 
home together with Kalyani and Nandawathi! Sometimes, Dinithi and Kalum might 
come to live with us!’ 


“Mother, Kalum has come. He wants you to come with us. Says let’s pay a visit to 
the power station and after that take a boat trip” “No, | can’t even walk a little. That 
day we went right up to the bund in a vehicle. We ate rice with homemade curries, 
sitting on a stone platform by the bund. The photos we had taken then will remind 
us forever of the beauty of the Samanala Wewa! If | feel like | will go again in a 
vehicle with the son on the last day. You two go by yourselves today. Soon, l'Il be 
leaving to see Udara” 


Dinithi held her hair in a single bunch and with a ribbon tied it high up on the head 
to prevent it from flying in the wind. Covering her shoulders with a shawl to keep 
away cold dewdrops and taking hold of mother’s hand, Dinithi headed for the 
kitchen. She then began to whisper into her mother’s ears. “Mother, it may not be 
necessary for the brother to know of our trips. Never let fall a word into his ears 
about our relationship!” 


“| don’t think he doesn’t know! Anybody can see your behavior for what it is! We 
cannot trust men at a single glance! Whatever it is, do take good care of yourself! 
That’s all I’ve got to say for now!” 


“Have no fear on my account. | know I can trust Kalum. Even if we take a boat ride, 
we won't go too far out” 


They walked a little distance along an unfamiliar footpath running through the 
copses and hit a sandy road. On one side, was an anicut carrying an overflow of 
water from the lake. Schools of various kinds of fish were playing in it, now hiding in 
the bank, now getting back into the current of water. ‘All fish, both young and old, 
spend their life in play. Their life is light. Humans are intelligent, yet, they toil to 
satisfy their cravings just as animals are foraging for food! How great an effort he 
has to make for solving his life problems! Sometimes he goes leaving behind many 
unsolved problems! Beautiful is the life of the one whose mind is as calm as the 
deep sea! My relationship with Kalum makes time pass without my being aware of 
itl’ 


“Let’s move on. Then, we can find a shady place before the noon” Dinithi who was 
watching fish sitting on the grass now rose to her feet. 


They then went to the Samanala Wewa project office and Kalum, with the aid of 
computers explained to Dinithi the workings of the Power Station. Through graphs 
and models Dinithi could gain a good knowledge about the volume of water the tank 
could hold and also the extent of area over which its electricity is distributed. As 
they walked out of the air-conditioned rooms, they saw the sun directly above them. 


“Let’s get into the shade of a tree and eat. Then, we won't feel the hot sun” 
suggested Dinithi. 


“Let’s take a dip in the lake” Kalum pulled at Dinithi’s hand. 


“| forgot to take my breakfast today. You turned up earlier than | expected. Let’s 
have lunch first” Sitting under a tree, the two of them partook of their meal. The 
birds now came out of their hiding places and began to sing filling the air with 
music. It was hours for the sunset yet the atmosphere was mild as the sun had gone 
behind some dark clouds. 


“Our good fortune!” 

“What if it should rain?” 

“It does not matter. This is our last chance to take a boat trip” 
“Boatman, where is he?” 

“Let’s get in and sit. It will rock us!” 


They walked up to the pleasure boat, huddling together. They got into the boat and 
occupied the narrow seat there. They felt they were in a world of their own. 


“See how much foot travelling we’ve done! Ends of my toes are all reddened, struck 
against stones. They are aching” 


“You must get used to walking barefoot. Then the skin will roughen and get used to 
sand and pebbles” 


Kalum began to stroke her toes and then squeezed them a little harder. “It hurts a 
bit but feels good” She bent forward and clasped his hands. Kalum laid one hand 
on her shoulder and pulled her down onto his lap. 


“| keep remembering mother and brother, Kalum. Let’s go back if the man fails to 
show up” Her face had shrunk with fear. 


“Have no fear, dear. Let anyone see. l'Il definitely marry you some day!” 
“But | feel our relationship has gone a bit too far within three or four days!” 


“There, the man is coming! Unless we go today, we’ll never be able to go to the 
middle of the lake. Who knows whether we'll get another chance again? That day 
we went only a short distance as your mother and brother too were there” 


“| hope mother would not tell brother about this boat trip! When we are late, she 
will know we have taken a boat ride” 


“Why are you so afraid of your brother?” 
“Yes, out of love and respect!” 


The boat was heading towards the middle of the lake. Nothing could be seen but a 
mass of water. Despite herself, fear clutched at her heart. The speed of the boat 


and the strong winds caused water to rise drenching both of them. They embraced 
each other to hold the cold at bay. The boat rocked so violently that she dreaded 
the water sprites would drag it down! Should that happen, she knew she could swim 
ashore! In the event of Kalum’s death she would remain single in the name of love! 
These two thoughts rose and vanished in a trice! 


“Say your love for me is as large as this Samanala Weva!” As Kalum whispered 
softly Dinithi woke up from the world of thoughts! 


“Yes, indeed! But my love for mother and brother is like the ocean!” 


“Then you love them more than me! When you talk of your brother like that | feel 
envy even if he is your brother!” 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


That day, Udara came back from the hospital earlier than usual. 


“Today, a doctor came here from Colombo, transferred” He looked into his mother’s 
room. 


“A great thing, that is! Soon you can get a transfer!” She came behind him into the 
hall and took a seat. 


“No, no, l'Il have to be here until my internship is over. Mother, where is Dinithi?” 
“She went boating with Kalum. She said the trip that day was too short!” 


“You should not have allowed her to go like that! | got to know Kalum only after | 
came here. Just a few months! | don’t know what sort of a man is Kalum!” 
Restlessly, he shifted his sitting posture. 


Manel remained silent. A sudden feeling of doubt and fear began to gnaw at her 
heart. Udara walked into his room and tightly holding on to the grille began to gaze 
at the Samanala Wewa. The western sky showed itself through rainy clouds looking 
scarlet like a fire flaring up! His eyes were half-closed. His thoughts ran in all 
directions ending up in a dreadful nightmare. ‘Clinging on to Kalum’s arm and 
stepping on rocks, Dinithi gets into the boat. Driven by restlessness and over- 
enthusiasm, Kalum wades a few feet through the water and gets into the boat which 
is rolling. A violent wind suddenly gets up raising waves with such force that all 
moorings snap at once sending the boat drifting about the lake. The obstinate wave 
smashes against the boat and lands upon their heads. Mindless of the fury of the 
wind, the two lovers enjoy themselves. Soon, playing havoc among the rain clouds, 
lightning and thunder begin to strike. The mass of water rises without warning and 
the boat sinks. Then they start swimming towards the shore. Her previous 
experience in swimming comes in handy now and she reaches the bank. Kalum gets 
caught up in a current and disappears out of sight’ 


“What are you thinking about, son, holding on to the grille? Drink this tea before it 
gets cold” Startled, he looked around as if he had awakened from a deep slumber. 
Udara walked out of the room and pulling a chair away from the dining table, he 
sank on to it. Plunging himself into a thoughtful mood, he slowly began to sip his 
tea. “Nowadays nobody can be trusted! | know almost nothing about Kalum. | don’t 
give a damn about whatever you two do!” 


“Don’t get so angry! We are leaving tomorrow, aren’t we?” 
“This trip has put us in a tight spot, it seems!” 


Udara took a seat in the parlour with the paper he had brought from the hospital. 
He browsed through it without taking anything in! Manel held her peace for fear of 
uttering any hurtful thing! Yet, her mind was in a tangle! ‘Il adopted this girl thinking 
that she would give me a drop of water when I’m old! As she was growing up in my 
bosom, | felt that she was one of my own! In her childhood, she was very obedient. 
After the other two girls left us, married, they come back about once in two weeks. 


On such occasions, they never left without their share of money from the pluck of 
coconuts! It is the same with the paddy harvest. Leaving enough to cover household 
expenses, the balance they deposit into Dinithi’s and my account. It is a marvel how 
this girl ran all the way to the police station the day my husband was gunned down 
by the Che Guevera men. After she went to a job, she comes home on holidays and 
heats up water for my bath. This girl still tidies up the son’s room and does all his 
washing and ironing! Whenever she is home, she fills a vase with Baban-daisies and 
puts it on a tall teapoy by the wall on which is hung her father’s portrait! At the 
sight of his clean room, a gentle smile comes on to the son’s face. Since she could 
understand things, this girl used to arrange the portico, verandah and parlour at 
some pleasant order! Before going out, she would say, “Mother, you must take your 
medicine as prescribed” Manel stayed sunk in a train of thoughts. 


Burying the evening twilight, the dusk was creeping into the house from all sides. 
Manel hurriedly turned on the lights in the verandah and the parlour. Restless, she 
began to pace between the verandah and the parlour. Udara was lying on the bed 
with his eyes closed. The evening darkness found the young lovers still tasting the 
bliss of their first love! They now began to run toward the quarters, soaked to the 
skin! Having heard their voices, Udara came out and stood leaning against the 
doorpost. Dinithi ran into her room and brought a towel for Kalum. He began to wipe 
his body and head that had got drenched in the downpour. 


“You should have come before the rain. Come and sit inside until it clears up” 


“Mother, today is the last day, so we took a long walk! That was why we got late! It 
rained so suddenly!” 


“Oh, you came back early? We could not meet for a long time! My clothes are all 
wet! I’d better get back at once. Then, see you later!” 


After Kalum’s departure, Dinithi came into the parlour rubbing her head with a 
towel. Udara crept into his room and stood with his forehead pressed against the 
window grille. 


“Oh, do forgive me, my brother! | had no courage to tell you about my love for 
Kalum” She stood stupefied at the sight of flames of anger darting forth from his 
eyes! She dropped down at his feet. He pushed her out of the room and slammed 
the door behind her. 


“Oh, brother will forgive you! Change your clothes first” Mother said, half-aloud in a 
gruff voice. 


Udara did not come out even to have his supper. He lay upon the bed, his head 
buried in a pillow. A while later, his mother came, put a sheet over him and then 
tucked the mosquito net under the mattress. Although he was utterly exhausted by 
mental pain, sleep came nowhere near him! His affection for Dinithi was stronger 


than any love he could have for a sister who had shared the same womb! Their 
melody-filled love grown since childhood came close only to a deep aesthetic 
pleasure of the soul! Udara began to suffer from oppressive feelings. ‘However 
much | dislike it, their maiden love cannot be suppressed! Should it ever come to 
grief because of me, she would be unhappy all her life! Kalum, however, is a man | 
can never fully trust! How could I tell her to break off the affair particularly when 
mother is not against it?’ He pictured to himself the sobbing figure of Dinithi. ‘She 
may be sobbing her heart out clasping the mother! Perhaps, her pillow may be all 
wet with her tears!’ As though, he too felt her sorrow, he brought up his hand to his 
breast. His heart was flooded by his affection for Dinithi! ‘lII give her full freedom of 
choice’ He swore to himself. 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 


The entire household rejoiced when Udara was transferred to Kalutara Base 
Hospital, a two hours’ drive from home. He made it a point to come home whenever 
he could afford it. 


During Dinithi’s training period, the atmosphere in the household was one of 
profound quiet. After about two years, she received her first appointment to 
Alutgama Hospital. Travelling to workplace and back was hardly a problem as she 
could reach Bentota town in a matter of minutes and then take another bus to 
Alutgama. Everyone was well satisfied as Manel, Kalyani and Udara all wished to 
have Dinithi about them. 


The budding romance between Kalum and Dinithi that began in Balangoda was 
blossoming now aided by their frequent encounters. Kalum managed to obtain a 
transfer to Beruwela region which fact helped strengthen their relationship. 


On penetrating into her inner self, it became evident to Dinithi that nobody could 
surpass the support she had received from her brother towards development of her 
personality and willpower! Likewise, no other person had ever received so much 
affection from her! She also realized that although Kalyani was her biological 
mother, her pure filial affection was for Udara’s mother probably because her 
beauty and dignity seemed to have permeated into the adopted daughter as well! 
Besides, her maternal dedication for Dinithi was in no way inferior to that of a real 
mother! 


When Kalum met Dinithi for the first time at Alutgama Hospital, It was a wonderfully 
pleasurable moment for both of them! 


“Now I can see you any day on your way to work and back” 
“I’m happy as this place is so convenient to my home” 
“You are like a doe released from the zoo into the woods!” 
“Yes, there’s no place like home!” 


“Home is always on your mind! I’ve heard about mother, brother, John, Nandawathi 
and Kalyani so much that I feel as though I’m one of the household! What | meant to 
say is that a working girl has some freedom!” 


“If you can come to see me in the evening we can chat all the way to Bentota” 


“Then, l'Il have to go back to Beruwela all alone! No, I’m going to do something 
quite different!” 


“And what’s that?” 


“Resign and then set myself up in business! For five long years, my father spent 
money on my varsity education! Now, I’ve got to take into my hands the education 
of younger brother and sister. My salary is not enough to meet all my commitments, 
the way things are now!” 


“Don’t go talking about business with our ones right now. Both mother and brother 
would not agree to it, I’m sure. We can think about it after our marriage” 


“Is that so then? l'Il come and talk to your people about our marriage towards the 
end of this year” 


“Then we can meet and talk openly” 


By the time Dinithi reached home, the twilight had begun to sink in the dusk. Her 
eyes caught sight of her mother waiting impatiently at the gates. Dinithi stepped 
into the house keeping her head lowered to the ground. 


Returning from the well after a body wash John stopped in the compound to have a 
word with Manel Nona. 


“Has Dinithi missy come yet? | was about to go looking for her” John asked as 
though he had seen nothing. 


“She came just now. Drunken people are everywhere now. Fancy how she is not 
afraid of the dark! I’ve told her to phone me and Stay in the hostel if there’s any 
work” 
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John’s daily routine consisted mainly of collecting coconuts, coconut fronds, cutting 

grass for the cows and selling excess milk. A mature man of sixty-five years now, he 
had found his way into Guruvase Bungalow when he was still a lad. Once he told his 
life story to Jayantha and Manel for their information. 


By his own account, he had lost his mother when he was just a kid. Thereupon, his 
father had brought a step- mother. Unable to stand her ways, he took to spend most 


of his time away from home. He became friendly with some bunch of no-goods and 
even got involved in a few petty thefts. Deeply worried, John’s father decided to 
leave his son in the custody of the Headmaster or Jayantha’s father, in the hope 
that he would make a good citizen out of the boy. Out of respect and loyalty to both 
the Headmaster and his wife, the young lad decided to stay there. Although he got 
into a romance with a certain village girl nothing had come out of it. Living under 
the thumb of Manel Madam following Jayantha’s marriage, looking after the children 
and homestead and enjoying the companionship of Nandawathi were enough for 
him to spend his life in happiness! 


Twice every week, immediately after his unsweetened cup of tea John went to the 
local market to bring fresh fish. After her appointment to Alutgama Hospital, Dinithi 
left home at about seven in the morning. She took great care not to cross John’s 
path on those two days. Perceiving her little game John walked one day up to the 
town and ate two hoppers and drank a tea from a kiosk there just to buy some time. 
Just then, Dinithi missy came to the bus halt. A number of Colombo-bound buses 
came and left. After some minutes, Kalum got off a bus and went with her into a 
restaurant. Both returned after about an hour and took a bus for Colombo. 
Unobserved by them John saw everything! 


On arriving home, John let Manel know what he had seen. She listened on without 
interrupting him then stretching herself in the reclining chair went with her mind 
into the past. ‘Dinithi loves me more than the other two! Father’s memory still 
saddens her! She starts organizing the yearly alms-giving months ahead! Recently, 
she passed the Dharma Teachers exam as well. She has closer relations with the 
temple. The other day, | overheard her talking with her brother about some society. 
She has a bent for social work, also!’ 


A few days went by. The Binara Poya fell on the following day, a Friday. Both Dinithi 
and Udara were very much pleased by this coincidence as they thought they could 
devote themselves to work connected with their society. 


“Mother, tomorrow brother will be here for the Poya holidays. The day after 
tomorrow there is a meeting at the temple. Some friends of brother and mine are 
organizing it. We will ask our younger reverend to chair the meeting for now. The 
older reverend will be acting as adviser” 


“Back then, father too wanted to start some good project with the participation of 
the village youths. Those school-leavers have absolutely nothing to keep 
themselves occupied. That was why they joined hands with the Che Guevera 
movement! So they are ready for anything, even toppling the government!” 


“Our Reverend’s idea is to clean the temple grounds and write didactic verses on 
boards and hang them on strong boughs for everyone to see them!, he told us so 
once” 


“A great idea! This village has many talented boys and girls! We do not know them 
for we keep ourselves aloof from them!” With determination, Dinithi went on about 
their future activities. “All families of the village should be given equal recognition 
with no regard to their social status. Then they won’t clamour for social 
revolutions!” Manel’s words were highly appreciative of Udara’s and Dinithi’s efforts 
at putting into practice the very same ideas held inertly by her husband! 
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“It is well Mr. Udara could come to the temple today. I’ve been waiting to see you! 
You'll remember we talked one day about starting a society with the motto ‘May all 
beings live in happiness’” 


“| came today with that in mind” 


“Like any other thing, this project of social service should move forward step by 
step” The younger monk focused his attention to Udara expecting to hear more of 
his views. 


“If we are to attract the village youth, our objectives need to be of some benefit to 
them. To start with, we could launch some programs that will help win their 
confidence over to our side. Like a community service project. Then they will realize 
how important our movement is for the development of both the village and 
country!” 


“The day after tomorrow is Saturday. That would be a big help as most people 
would be at home” The younger monk exclaimed, visibly enthused by Udara’s 
speech. 


“| beg of our reverence to enlighten those present about our movement after the 
Dharma sermon tomorrow evening. Also, you may please ask them to send all 
school-leavers to our meeting” 


“When I was in the A/L class at the Nalanda, we could make the acquaintance of the 
founder of the Sarvodhaya Movement. At the request of our Social Services Society, 
he once came to deliver a speech. Inspired by his talk many students volunteered to 
go and help poor families in remote villagers during their vacation period. Most 
became members of that movement. On one such vacation, we went to a village 
near the Senanayake Tank and putting up tents stayed there one whole month. We 
dug one common well with the help of villagers. Instead of their thatched hovels, we 


made them wattle and daub cottages roofed with tiles. They were all low-country 
people settled there by the government” 


“Being students, what they had done was a commendable deed! | also have read 
transcripts of Mister Ariyaratne’s speeches. We must enlighten our members about 
his Life Philosophy based on virtues such as Mercy, Compassion, Loving-kindness 
and Equanimity also known as the Four Noble Virtues” 


“Sometime in the future, we might be able to have him here to make a similar 
speech!” The realization that how a group of like-minded people working together 
could improve things in the community they live in brought a glow of delight on to 
Udara’s face! 


“Udara, if we remain active at all times, the village youth will definitely come 
forward to engage in any welfare work! 


Paying his obeisance to the younger monk, Udara took his leave. 
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“Well, how went it all with your social work today, children?” On seeing Udara and 
Dinithi step into the house, their mother rose from the chair and walked into the 
verandah. 


“We carried out one suggestion today itself-that of cleaning the temple precints” 
“That’s why you are so late! You had your lunch or what?” 


“Mother, today we ate rice on lotus leaves! Oh, such taste! Some village womenfolk 
had prepared it. | too gave them a hand” 


“You still didn’t tell what you all discussed!” 
“Brother will tell” 


“The things we discussed in the forenoon we carried out after lunch. They wanted to 
start from the temple itself. So we cleaned the temple garden” Udara took his dirty 
sarong and shirt from the bag then handed them to John. “Just leave them to soak. 
lIl wash them later” 


“We weeded the whole garden. Some males cleaned the well as well. The older 
reverend was so pleased he even gave us milk tea with buns! 


Dinithi was highly pleased with the novel experience she had gained from their 
organized activities carried out at the temple. Stretching out her hand, she gave her 
mother the rattan bag used to carry tea leaves and sugar to the temple. 


John, Nandawathi and Kalyani sat up here and there along the doorstep. 


“There’s something unusual to be seen about the garden- straight ahead of the 
doorway, by the parapet” Manel said it in such a way that it aroused the curiosity of 
others. They all turned their eyes in the direction of the garden. 


“Now, who can tell what it is?” Manel asked with childish delight. “Oh, | have it!” 
Dinithi ran up to the parapet. 


“The betel-nut flower has opened out! What a sweet scent!” 


Manel, Nandawathi and Kalyani all stepped out into the compound. Leaning against 
the big concrete post in the portico, Udara kept gazing at the arecanut flower that 
seemed to illuminate the whole area with its light green colour like a tender plantain 
leaf. 


“Now we'd like to know from Udara Sir and Dinithi Missy about what this society is 
going to do for the village!” John asked with enthusiasm. 


“We'll give them intellectual nourishment to enable them to perform good deeds!” 
Having pronounced those words, Udara looked sideways at Dinithi. 


“Oh, my, who can understand your heavy words? Now let me explain. We'll arrange 
for the young people to listen to good advice from the two monks and other 
educated people. Then they'll learn how to do good things for the benefit of all! Not 
stopping there, we’ll put them into practice as well” 


“There are people in the village who are willing to help others in their woe and 
misery, poor as they themselves are! Now at the death of our Major Sir the people 
here gave us meals for two days. Some gave foodstuffs, others their labour!” 
Nandawathi said in a thin voice. 


“It is too late for us now to get into any social work! I’m so happy you turned your 
attention that way! If your father were living he would have helped you 
wholeheartedly!” 
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CHAPTER NINE 


It had become a custom with the families of Thushari and Varuni to pay a visit to 
their natal home once a month or two. The inmates of the family home always 
maintained a close relationship with the village temple. From the Chief Incumbent 
down to its acolyte knew them quite well. Whenever Thushari and Varuni came 
home, they never forgot to visit the temple. 


That day the two families and the inmates of the household all gathered together 
for a special purpose. That was to discuss the donation of alms to the monks in 
commemoration of Jayantha’s seventh year death anniversary. 


Manel had been organizing the things for about one month with the help of all 
others. John built a shed almost next to the kitchen with a sloping roof and in it piled 
brushwood. Nandawathi collected dried coconut sheaths and made a bundle of 
them then put them in the shed in a place not exposed to rain and wind to be taken 


for preserving sweetmeats later. A week before, John cut a few banana bunches and 
put them in a sack adding leaves of a certain tree known to quicken the ripening 
process. Both Kalyani and Dinithi worked hard at scrubbing and washing tables, 
chairs and floor of the house. Nandawathi combed the smoke loft for bigger pots 
and bowls and scoured them out before replacing them. Kalyani ground and 
pounded condiments and chilli and packed them in containers. Weeks before, they 
drew up alist of all the items needed for the alms-giving and Manel and Dinithi went 
with John to the marketplace and brought them. John went to a house where kitul 
treacle was available and even paid an advance for a few bundles. He followed the 
Same procedure with regard to buffalo curds as well. Meanwhile, Dinithi undertook 
to purchase one set of eight-fold requisites and other ancillary items needed for 
offering to the monks. They scarcely noticed the swift passage of time. 


“We must treat both our relatives and the village folks alike without any lapses on 
our part!” Manel said, looking at her children who were tidying up the household. 
‘Today they are working as one family. If Jayantha were here on a day like this, how 
happy he would have been!’ She felt as though a cold breeze was passing through 
her head! 


The day before the alms-giving, the three daughters hung new curtains on the 
doors and windows. The husbands of Thushari and Varuni cleaned the compound, 
put up a shed using tin sheeting and draped a length of cloth around it, waist-high. 
After that they set chairs inside the hut. On the next day, the village folk came 
looking happy and smiling broadly said ‘Ayubhovan’ to Manel before seating 
themselves inside the shed. Friends of Udara and Dinithi and members of their 
‘Divine Dew’ Club also came to partake in the ceremony. 


The casket of sacred relics was brought by Udara over his head followed by a 
procession. Elated by the sight, Manel and the rest began to chant ‘Saadhu, 
Saadhu’. As they saw Udara, serenely walking under the golden silken parasol with 
the sacred casket over his head, their hearts were lightened up with pious devotion! 


In the course of his sermon offering merits to the departed Jayantha, the Chief 
Incumbent of the temple praised the good nature of the family adding that they 
enjoyed the respect of all the neighbourhood and that they always attended to the 
needs of the temple. A little after, they all observed the Five Precepts. The 
husbands of Thushari and Varuni stood waiting to serve alms to the monks. 


When the monks had finished partaking of alms, they began to chant ‘Pirith’or 
religious hymns in Pali. Once it was over, the younger monk addressed the 
gathering. He stated that Udara and Dinithi have turned their hand to a massive 
project of social work by forming a Society with the participation of the village 
youth. 
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That night Manel asked all her children into the parlour telling them she had some 
important business to discuss. She seated herself in the ebony sofa facing the wall 
on which was hanging an enlarged majestic-looking portrait of Jayantha. 


On her left sat Thushari and Varuni. Chandhana, Thushari’s husband, and Kapila, 
Varuni’s husband, seated themselves in two armchairs in the parlour. Udara sat up 
on mother’s right side. Although Dinithi sat in a place partially covered she could 
always see the eyes of his father in the portrait. 


“Well, Dinithi has struck up a relationship with one Kalum. Our son knows all about 
it. He is one of his friends!” Sensing their curiosity, Manel straight off got on to the 
subject. 


“How is it possible when our brother’s friends are not coming here?” Thushari 
asked wishing to know everything from A to Z. 


“| got to know him when I went to Balangoda hospital. | do not know very much 
about him. He is an engineer come to work on the Samanala Wewa project. Their 
quarters are close to ours. So a few of them used to come of an evening to have a 
chat with us” 


“Oho, the cat is out at last! A few days back, mother and Dinithi went and stayed 
with the brother, didn’t you?” Varuni retorted throwing a sidelong glance at Dinithi. 


“Tell us all about him without sitting like a polecat that had swallowed kitul seeds!” 
Thushari glared at Dinithi. 


“If he has a job and Dinithi likes him then find out about his people!” Chandhana 
suggested. 


“If an engineer accepts a nurse for his wife, it would be a great thing! But who 
knows whether they want a big dowry?” Kapila asked as though to know Manel’s 
opinion. 


“No matter who we marry her off to, all the properties must be divided equally! That 
was just the father’s wish!” Manel exclaimed unhesitatingly. 


“I've not long known him. However, before the affair goes too far, we’d better get 
him here and find out about his family” Udara thought it prudent not to take any 
risks with the matter. 


“Then we shouldn’t postpone it. So, you all come here for lunch this Sunday. Dinithi, 
you invite Kalum for us” Manel thought the matter should be expedited. Unable to 
face the situation Dinithi sought to move away from the place. 


“Our society decided that day to conduct an eye clinic at the Rural Hospital this 
Sunday, to check eyes and give glasses” Udara first glanced at Dinithi and then at 
his mother and sisters. 


“Yes, Mother, | almost forgot it. It is more important than everything else!” 


“So we'll be coming together not this Sunday but the next!” Udara said with 
conviction for he knew the importance of their social work. 


Very much pleased at the thought that she had been the cynosure of their 
discussion, Dinithi beckoning to the little ones of her elder sisters stepped out into 
the garden with the gait of a swan! As for Thushari, she kept staring after the 
shaply figure of Dinithi with eyes filled with jealousy! In her turn, Varuni thought 
that one day her daughter too would grow up beautiful in both face and figure as 
Dinithi:! 


A little after, the two sisters walked over to where Udara was seated and fell into 
talking. “Now, what do you think, Little Brother? It’d be wonderful if we could marry 
her off now with no dowry!” So saying, Thushari waited for Udara’s response. “As 
this is a love marriage, let’s not drag it up at all” Varuni exclaimed, obviously 
displeased at Udara’s reticence. “We cannot expend even a few days on this thing! 
It is meaningless to invite Kalum and his people on two occasions. Let’s invite them 
all at once! We could discuss everything that day and even decide on a date to visit 
them” Thushari rattled on. 
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CHAPTER TEN 


Udara came to the meeting that day along with Dinidhu, Subodha, Sudheera, and 
Ruchira, his close friends from Medical College days and some others as well. It 


gladdened them to recall the experiences they had gained through various social 
work they could engage during their limited leisure time thanks to their Society! 
Dinithi too attended it together with some of her female friends. 


The Chief Incumbent of the temple started the proceedings of the meeting with his 
speech. “On a previous day, our Society got off the ground with the participation of 
some village youths. A number of temporary office bearers were also elected. The 
proposal to name our society as ‘Divine Dew’ was also adopted unanimously” 


“Some of those present here today started their education at the village school. 
Some others had left the village for a short period to continue higher studies. The 
majority are those who studied up to Advanced Level and then left school to take up 
jobs. And some are still hunting for jobs. No matter what their level of education is, 
they all have one thing in common. That is, they all have realized the importance of 
common humanity and are willing to expend their time and labour to serve the 
community they live in” 


“We, human beings, desire to live in happiness! It should be perfect in every sense 
of the word! The effects of the courses we follow should be beneficial to our life here 
and hereafter! Most of us, consider the advances we have made in the field of 
communication a great achievement! Their happiness begins and ends with the 
social media such as television! We think so because of our ignorance! We know 
that our Lord Buddha preached his teachings to inhabitants of other worlds as well! 
It is said that when He delivered the Sermon, the Damsakh Pavatum Sutra or 
‘Setting in Motion the Wheels of Law’ there were in the audience many gods and 
deities from the Brahma world and other heavens! In Sutras such as Aaatanatiya, 
The Enlightened One has spoken about non-human worlds as well! With all our 
technological devices we still cannot make any contact with the other worlds! Our 
wisdom has declined, that’s why! Those other worlds are beyond our knowledge! | 
said all this to point out how little we know! There are many learned monks in this 
country. | ask the officials of this Society to invite them along here to address our 
membership. Such speeches will enhance their knowledge” 


The Chief Incumbent and the younger monk went back for partaking of their alms 
leaving the others to continue with the proceedings. Then, Dinithi, the temporary 
secretary, addressing the membership said that they should start their social 
welfare work from the village itself. She stressed the need for popularizing the habit 
of reading among the village youth. 


Expressing his views next, Subodha said that if they could persuade youths as well 
as adults to make use of libraries it would complement their knowledge already 
acquired through lectures and talks. Nirmali then said that they should open a 
library somewhere somehow with the support of those willing to contribute towards 
the book project. Udara mentioned that he could give the office room in their house 
which was used by his grandfather as his study. Vidura, one of the leading 


supporters or Dayakas of the temple, said that if they were to start the library next 
month itself, the members should take steps to collect books without any delay. 
Thereupon, a number of members came forward to extend their active support. 
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On the day arranged, Kalum and his relatives visited Guruvase. Both parties 
exchanged information about their respective connections and lineage and became 
well acquainted with each other. Neither party brought up the question of dowry. 
Udara, however, felt that the two elder sisters willfully avoided mentioning the 
subject! 


One day, whilst talking with one Gimhani, a nurse working in his ward, he came to 
know that she was friendly with Kalum’s family. She gave him more information 
than he expected. 


“Is Kalum’s in the same village as yours?” 
“Yes, our village is in Ratnapura. The two houses are less than one kilometer apart” 


“We have been associating with Kalum since some time. | want to find out his family 
background on account of a marriage proposal” 


“His sister, Sandali and | were in the same class at Fergueson College, Ratnapura” 


“Well, l'II tell you why we want to know about them. My internship appointment 
was to Balangoda Hospital. My mother and sister once came and stayed with me for 
nearly a week. At the time, Samanala Wewa engineers used to come to our place of 
an evening. We spent the evening chatting and joking. Kalum was among them. The 
night first day, | threw a small party. My mother and sister too had brought some 
homemade snacks. Now | got a male nurse to bring us a few beer bottles and some 
nibbles. What with all chatting and joking, Kalum and my sister had fallen for each 
other at first sight! Mother and sister had come on that trip to go boating and 
sightseeing. It was decided to go on a boat trip the following day. | had to go to 
work during their stay. Within that short period, their affair had gone a long way! 
After about six months, | got a transfer to Kalutara. Meanwhile, Dinithi began to 
work as a nurse at Alutgama hospital. However, their connection went on. So the 
family decided to marry her off to him.That’s the whole story” 


“Then it would be better to know as much as possible!” 


“It is very difficult to understand people of today, even close friends! However, 


mother wants to know everything down to the seventh generation!” 


“When our father was the deputy GA at Ratnapura, his father was a teacher at 
Kuruwita Maha Vidyalaya. Owing to JVP death threats in 1989, father’s office too 
remained closed for weeks. They made threats against the teachers as well. 
Kalum’s father was the acting principal then and they had threatened him with 
death if he kept the school open. After that, the school was closed for weeks. Then 
some people had informed the police that he had supported the JVP against the 
government. The police took him and several other teachers to the police station 
and kept them locked up for months.Anyway, he was lucky enough to come home 
later. Some others had been taken away into the woods and then shot dead” 


“The year 1989 was a period of terrible terror. Here, JVP insurrection, over there in 
the North and East LTTE terrorism! It was the JVP that killed our father too, as he 
was an Army officer” 


“Then, unlike children of our age in other times we went through gruesome 
experiences! Some days on our way to school we saw many necklaced bodies!” 


“| dread even to recall that period because of our father’s death. Those JVP 
University students once burst into our classrooms, threatened us and our teachers, 
took us to the ground and held a meeting there. After that, we had to parade 
through the streets holding up their placards. | was in the A/L classes at Nalanda 
then” 


“It was the same with our school as well. Two or three months it remained closed. 
Teachers went to the school, signed the register and off they went home!” 


“Kalum too must have been in the A/L classes then!” 
“Yes, at the Seewali College. Sandali was with me in the O/L classes” 
“Is Sandali working now?” 


“After A/L she did a Beauty Culture Course. His little brother is still at school. 
Nobody can speak ill of their family. It is many years since their mother’s death. 
One of their aunts is now living with them” 
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One day, Manel, Udara, the two families of Thushari and Varuni got ready to go to 
Kalum’s house. Thushari made their vehicle available for the journey. 


On seeing the small house roofed with local tiles, Manel felt slightly disappointed. 
The displeasure some felt at the sight of the exterior of the house and the inferior 
furniture inside showed itself on their faces! Thushari glanced at her mother from 
under her eyes. Soon, both Thushari and Varuni could submerge their egoistic 
feelings by the thought that Dinithi was, after all, an outsider! 


Kalum’s father welcomed the guests in namaskar fashion. He then ushered them 
into the parlour. Kalum beckoned his little brother and sister into the parlour and 
told the guests about their studies and other activities. Sandali, the sister, is 
following some courses after leaving school and little brother is at school in grade 
eleven. He is more interested in sports than his studies. Kalum’s father remarked 
that he neglected his studies, as the elder brother was not at home to rein him 
back. On hearing this, the boy sneaked away into the garden. 


After some time, Kalum’s aunt came out with a glass of water and invited them all 
to lunch. Masking their displeasure with smiles, Manel and her company sat down to 
the table and thoroughly enjoyed the repast. 


They reached their house together with the darkness. The two families decided to 
stay the night in their ancestral home. Whilst Nandawathi and Kalyani were busy in 
the kitchen, they all took seats in the parlour, in well-lit places. They then began to 
talk about Kalum and his people. The outside world was in a state of repose! They 
went on talking braving the icy breeze! Impatiently, Manel was looking for an 
opportunity to take control of the proceedings! 


“It is well father had made over this house and land to Udara. Just as the JVP 
violence was breaking out, he did so fearing for his life!” 


“| always wanted to sort this out with the mother. Now that Dinithi’s matter is over 
why not divide the remaining property between Varuni and myself?” Thushari was 
seeking an answer to a question that had been nagging her for years. 


Realizing that tolerating everything at all times was against self-respect, Udara 
asked, “What about Dinithi?” 


“The three of you will get half of all undivided lands and fields to father’s name. 
Dinithi has no right to any of it. Because, we could not get your father’s name 
inserted in Dinithi’s birth certificate! | have full right over the other half. I’m going to 
divide that portion equally between Dinithi, Kalyani and John keeping life interest 
with me” 


“No, Mother, divide your part equally amongst all of us! Dinithi has got a job as 
well” Varuni leaned against her mother affectionately. 


“That’s impossible! Mother is in the right there! You too have got jobs, haven’t you? 
If | get anything out of mother’s portion I'll give it to Dinithi!” With that Udara got 


up. 


“Oh, such generosity! Have it your own way, then!” Thushari rasped out, glowering 
at Udara. 


“Now, you are also working just like Dinithi. She is the one taking care of me. 
Whenever home, she attends to everything! None of you have time enough to take 
me to the doctor! She is the one who takes me there! l'Il see to it that she gets her 
due!” 


From the indistinct snatches of their conversaion that reached her ears, as she lay 
on her bed as if asleep, Dinithi realized that she had no entitlement whatsoever to 
the family property! 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 


Three months after their visits each way, the wedding ceremony of Kalum and 
Dinithi was held without any ostentation. Considering the ease of transport between 
Bentota town and Alutgama hospital, the newly wedded couple decided to stay at 
the family home for some time. Kalum’s intention had been to save some money, 
buy a vehicle, and provide for his brother and sister’s higher education in addition 
to meeting household expenses! Now he saw that his dream would never come 
true! As Dinithi knew of his position she spent all her salary on their own 
needs.Kalum believed that if they were to live a good life he needed as much as 
three times his present salary! Whenever his university friends ran into each other, 
they always talked about the respective fields they were engaged in! Most of them 
had applied for jobs in Japan and Australia and some had already left the country. 
But what worried him most was the fact that those who had left the government 
service to set up themselves in business were making big money and riding about 
in expensive vehicles! 
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Kalum registered a private limited venture styled ‘Kal’ utilizing his provident fund, 
gratuity and the proceeds from sale of a barren bit of land in the village, as its 
working capital. He rented a small building in Dehiwela and housed his firm’s head 
office there. He stood at the foot of the ladder of success ready to climb it! All 
along, Thushari and Varuni had been grumbling about their staying at the family 
home but Dinithi braved it all in the absence of any other option. Now she decided 
to leave the house and live somewhere else as she wanted to give a helping hand to 
Kalum’s budding enterprise! They rented a house in Nagoda close to Kalutara town. 
Soon, disputes and squabbles among the family members began to peter out but 
Manel, Udara and the servants began to feel the bitterness of loneliness! Once a 
month or so, Udara went in his car to see Dinithi with his mother and Kalyani or 


Nandawathi and also a load of things collected from the land. 
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“The Departments of Irrigation and Constructions have called for tenders for some 
of their development projects. I’ve spent all my money for ongoing projects. We 
cannot obtain any more tenders without showing our bank accounts. Luckily, we 
have registered the firm in the names of both of us!” Kalum’s only concern had 
been to get more and more tenders to earn bigger profits. 


“| have only five lakhs in my account. Mother put that money into the account a few 
days before the wedding. Let’s transfer that money into the company account. | 
wonder if that would be enough!” 


“Haven’t they given you anything from their fields and lands?” Sitting in the settee 
beside Dinithi, he began to feel her hand. 


“One night they all discussed that matter. They thought I was sleeping in the room. 
| faintly heard what they were talking. Mother said she would give me a portion of 
land belonging to her. You already know | am not of their family. My mother is 
Kalyani. My father was in the army and killed in action. I’ve never seen him. When | 
was just a baby they had taken me to be adopted” Dinithi said all this in the hope 
that it would calm down Kalum’s mind ruffled by financial worries! 


“All we’ve got to do now is this. We go there on a day when there is only the mother 
and brother. We tell them our business needs some money and ask for that piece of 
land!” 


“Let’s suppose for a moment we could get the land. But it may take months to sell 
it. Let’s carry on with the minor contract work we have already begun!” 


“Well, there’s one batchmate of mine. He too has started a business of his own. He 
became rich in no time! In the very first year, he bought a few vehicles, two trucks 
and one brand new Paejero. His method is very simple. He passes some money into 
the hands of some official dealing with tenders and obtains contracts that would 
give a bigger profit margin!” Determined to instill a greed for money into Dinithi’s 
head, he went on to describe other avenues available to them. 


“If government contracts are not forthcoming, there are other things! With the help 
of some high official, we could get contracts from foreign firms. It is better still. They 
pay well. Anyway, try to find me some more money in addition to what you already 
have” 
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Kalum took into his ‘Kal Company’ two of his engineer friends and another girl to 
handle computer work. With the help of a high official, he managed to secure from 
an Indian company a contract to build a shopping complex. Another engineer friend 
helped him obtain a tender to construct a bridge under a project taken over by a 
Chinese company. The Indian company paid him an advance of 30% and the 
Chinese NGO company 25%. 


He then hired a workforce of labourers through newspaper advertisements. He even 
rented a bunk house for the use of masons, mechanics and carpenters coming from 
distant places. Raw materials could be obtained from builders’ merchants on credit. 
As the work sites stood apart from each other, separate accommodation had to be 
found for engineers. He leased a car for himself and two trucks for transporting raw 
materials to work sites. In addition to above, he needed a large amount of ready 
cash to pay weekly wages to labourers and to buy other items not available on 
credit. All the advance payments vapourized within a few months leaving two thirds 
of work unfinished! He then approached development banks that usually provide 
financial suppot for such projects. Soon, the ‘Kal Company’ found itself in deep 
default on the payment of loan installments. The company went into debt right and 
left but somehow managed to complete the projects it had undertaken within the 
stipulated timeframe! Unfortunately, both the Indian and Chinese companies were 
themselves in deep financial trouble with bankruptcy looming above them! The only 
recource available to ‘Kal Company’ to recover their balance payments was to 
initiate legal action. 


Meanwhile, Kalum began to receive a spate of threats from the hardware merchants 
who had supplied him on credit building materials worth lakhs. The companies who 
had accepted ‘Kal’ tenders now defaulted and remained uncommunicative in 
addition to breaching all terms of the contracts. The two engineer friends, realizing 
that the ‘Kal’ company was sliding downhill, withdrew their salaries and themselves 
from the company. As the installments had run into arrears for months, Kalum’s car 
and the two trucks were seized by the leasing company. 


Dinithi was well aware of the bankrupt state of their company. On her visits home, 
she discussed the matter with both her mother and brother. Manel gave her share 
of income from the lands to Dinithi unbeknown to others. For his part, Udara gave 
her two hundred thousand rupees out of his savings advising her to spend it 
frugally. All such money she gave to Kalum. 


The ‘Kal’ company suffered a premature death even before one year after its birth! 


“Now never try your hand at anything for some time. | took your horoscope and had 
it read by Mister Ranaweera, the Astrology Guru. You are going through a very bad 


period. You are under the evil influence of Saturn for another six months. He said he 
would charm an amulet also. He also advised to go to the temple every Saturday 
and offer a Bodhi Puja. You are not to start any business during this period, okay?” 


“I have the same feeling! Too bad a period, no doubt! I’m yet to receive almost forty 
lakhs from those two companies! Their directors say they are not in a position to 
pay right now even though the work has been completed. Going to the courts will 
cost a lot of money! Even then, we'll have to wait for a long time to get back our 
money in small amounts!” 


“Nothing turns out right when your times are bad! Let’s try to manage with my 
salary. Should something urgent comes up, there’s always my brother!” 


“If only | could repay some money to hardware dealers! They'll never leave me in 
peace! | wonder whether we could get some more money from your brother!” 


“It is a problem asking money for such a thing. If brother ever comes to know we 
sold the bit of paddyfield mother gave me, what would he think of us?” 


“What is there to think? Some businesses we start sometimes end up in failure! 
Even the time matters! Never worry! l'Il stand on my feet again!” 
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Whenever possible, Dinithi attended almost every meeting of their ‘Divine Dew’ 
Society. On such days, she stayed at home and tried to quench the fire in her heart 
by tranquil thoughts. If Thushari or Varuni happened to be home on such days, she 
was inclined to entertain their children. Manel, Udara, and Dinithi’s elder sisters too 
knew the position of the ‘Kal’ company to some extent. One day Udara took a short 
leave as he had to organize some activities of their society. As Thushari had been 
bursting to have a talk with Dinithi she called her children in by bribing them with a 
dish of Mung balls. Dinithi too went in with them and helped Kalyani to spread the 
tea table. 


“Kalum has sold all the vehicles, hasn’t he?” Dinithi was silent for a moment for she 
had no reply ready. 


“Yes, Sister, he’s going through a very bad patch! He had to put up the shutters. We 
didn’t receive all the contract monies. Those foreign companies say their profits are 
falling due to increased customs duties. They say they would pay as and when they 
receive money” Dinithi said inwardly realizing the gravity of the situation. 


After tea, Udara came behind his mother and took a seat in the parlour. 


“Kalum’s brother and sister are still at school. So, he too might be having problems! 
Mother will help you how she can!” The feelings of pity starting up in his heart had 
added a touch of gentleness to his tone. 


“We don’t have any extra income to help the others. John says the coconut palms 
have become low yielding for want of manure. Mother says the income is less than 
fifteen thousand rupees once every two months. | am given only one fourth of that. | 
also get about five sacks of paddy each season” Thushari said in an aggressive 
tone. 


“She has money problems yet she comes home every week with homemade sweets 
for the brother” Manel spoke feelingly about Dinithi. 


“You sisters need not trouble about me. We'll definitely climb out of this. Once 
Kalum’s ill-starred period will be over in a few months, we'll start the same business 
afresh. For now, we can get by with my salary” 


“Had you waited a little longer, you could have married a richer man with a house of 
his own” Thushari was evidently annoyed at Dinithi’s flippant attitude to the 
situation! 


“The Eightfold Law is common to all men! I’m trying to stand firm against all odds!” 
That said, Dinithi took the comb from the mother and began to comb her hair. 


Soon afterwards, Thushari’s husband came. She stuffed him with food and drink 
before riding away with the two children. 


“Kalyani Aunty” Calling out loud, Dinithi walked toward the kitchen. 


‘I’m thinking of leaving today. But I’ve to ask brother before deciding on the day. 
Heat up some water in the morning for the mother to take her bath. After that, pour 
her a steaming coffee. If you can, make something like a brinjal pickle for the 
brother” 


“Brother, do | have to attend the meeting tomorrow? Kalum is doing nothing but 
thinking all the time. He hardly touches any food or drink! As he has no money he is 
not going home either” 


“Try to attend it somehow. It is not long since we started the society. Your absence 
could dampen the enthusiasm of the other member sisters. Go home after the 
meeting tomorrow. I'll drive you home” Udara gave her a couple of thousand rupee 
notes. 


“Oh, what is this for? Now | know how to eke out my money. How can you save 
when you give away your hard-earned money like this?” 


“Just take it without talking any nonsense! l'Il never allow you to suffer! Just let me 
know your needs and wants! | earn money not for any other purpose but to meet 
your and mother’s requirements!” 


“Here, | received some Tripitaka books [Buddhism’s Scriptures] used by a person 
recently gone. | got acquainted with them at the hospital. You bring them for our 


‘Divine Dew’ library” 
“Call and tell Kalum that the tomorrow’s meeting is very important” 
Manel came out of the room whilst listening to their conversation. 


“| was going to tell you to come with Kalum and stay here for some months. I think 
the baby would be due inside three months! | heard that Kalum’s business 
operations have stopped altogether!” 


“I'd like to stay here for some time. | talked with Kalum also. He said it would be a 
good idea as it is. l'Il let you Know soon” 


“You have to take forward the Society you founded until its original objectives are 
realized. l'Il always help it how | can” Manel led the conversation elsewhere wishing 
to know the latest about their social work. 


“Both Sudhira and Ruchira, the former president and secretary of our Medical 
College social services club are coming to this meeting. They will be bringing over a 
personage to deliver a speech. Most probably, it could be a venerable monk, as we 
were given to understand!” 


Dinithi heaved a sigh of relief at the thought that all her sorrows and hardships 
would vanish thanks to Udara’s good nature and the ‘Divine Dew’ Society as dew 
drops do before the sun! She hoped that happiness would come back to her life 
soon! 


“I’m sorry | could not attend the last meeting. Nanduni told me at the hospital that 
the activities of our Society are very effective! l'Il never miss another again” 


“Neither monk did attend the last meeting. The younger reverend said he had 
Campus lectures and gave me a newspaper article about a timely topic telling that 
it be discussed at the meeting. Luckily, two well-known writers came that day. | 
invited them to explain to us the contents of the article. They were graduates 
passed out in the sixties and followers of the Peradeniya school of thought. This 
article had appeared in the Sunday Divayina under the title ‘Fundamental ideas 
contribuing to the ethnic problem in the North and East” The writer is one 
P.B.Galahitiyawa and he has presented the views expressed by Dr. Ediriweera 
Sarathchandra from time to time in various articles and writings. It has been written 
to commemorate the birth anniversary of him. Now the younger monk told me to 
discuss the contents of the article with Nanduni also. He also wanted me to put it in 
the notice board for all to read” 


Dinithi took the article from her brother and withdrew into the library room. 


‘In an article written by Mr. Ediriweera Sarathchandra in 1957 he states as follows. 
‘Every nation that can lay claim to an ancient civilization should strive to march 


forward preserving its age-old heritage. That heritage needs to be shaped up in 
such a way to ensure the nation a place in the modern world’ The very first two 
lines set Dinithi thinking. “The most important ideas have been underlined by the 
monk in red. They call for some deep thinking” 


‘The question of whether it is the Tamils or the Western capitalist countries that 
presently pose us the greater threat both culturally and economically, is a matter 
of great importance and urgency that clamours for our careful deliberation and 
resolution’ 


‘To destroy a nation’s culture is to deprive it of its spiritual life. In other words, their 
aim is to create an enslaved mentality in society. Therefore, the first task of the 
national leaders of those countries should be to determine the nation’s identity. A 
nation’s individuality can only be identified by the culture it is heir to. The notion of 
culture means not only the language, arts and customs of a nation but also its life 
philosophies’ 


‘Mr. Sarathchandra stood firmly by his this conviction and went on to accomplish 
this supreme duty through his imaginative literary exercises. Accordingly, a better 
understanding of a nation’s way of thinking is far more important at establishing 
rapport between different communities than political and economic factors’ 


On reading the parts underlined in red, Dinithi allowed her mind to enter into 
thoughts! ‘Nanduni is a nurse like me but has passed A/L in science subjects and 
her degree in arts subjects with sociology and anthropology among them.|’m sure 
she could get what she already knew confirmed by the modern-day ideas that came 
to light at the meeting that day! | must discuss this article with her before returning 
it to the brother’ 


“Brother, this article is a bit beyond my grasp. | wonder what Prof. Sarathchandra 
had done through his drama to uphold the spiritual thought of other races! Anyway, 
l'Il take this article to Nanduni and bring it back after going through it together” 


“It’s all right but you’ve got to put it on the board soon enough” 


Moonbeams were filtering into Udara’s room. In the cool half- darkness, he took a 
seat by the writing table. The leaves stirring in the breeze seemed to be enjoying 
the tranquil beauty of the moonshine. From the window, through the branches he 
saw the whiteness of the pinnacle atop the bowl-shaped stupa of the temple. The 
crystal stone that crested the pinnacle reflected its soft radiance as it caught the 
light of an electric bulb. With eyes wide open, Udara stayed sunk in the magic of the 
spectacle. As though all the seven musical notes were sounded all at once, a 
strange sensation ran through his whole being. Pleasant thoughts began to pour 
into his calm and relaxed mind. ‘ʻI must strive to find a greater blissfulness than 
what | get from my medical profession! All through the ages, sages have gained 
some knowledge about the universal truth and handed down their findings for 


posterity. Unlike other worldly things, such knowledge cannot be bequeathed! | 
must gain wisdom through Buddhism. In addition to programs our ‘Divine Dew’ 
society is presently carrying out to improve the social and economic conditions of 
the people, we have to turn our attention to others leading to spiritual emancipation 
as well’ Until Dinithi called him for supper, he had been enjoying a sort of spiritual 
bliss! 


“Dinithi, Sudhira called me now to say he had invited Ven. Kiribathgoda 
Gnanananda Thero for a discourse. No matter who the speaker or what the topic is, 
participation of all members is essential as the date has already been fixed.But 
when the name of the speaker becomes known there may be others who want to 
come. Now, Sudhira and Ruchira have told their friends to give it some publicity. If 
possible, do tell your friends to bring over their friends as well” 


The day next, the meeting of the ‘Divine Dew’ society got underway at three in the 
afternoon. The Chief Incumbent of the village temple took the chair and started the 
proceedings with some introductory remarks, both eulogistic and brief, about the 
guest speaker, the venerable Thero. The younger reverend took notes of the most 
important ideas expressed by the speaker in the course of his highly informative 
and fascinating speech to be published in the Society’s next quarterly. 


‘The Dharma itself declares that Dharma alone can protect us along our journey 
from the womb to the tomb and even beyond! Life sans Dharma is always in 
danger! Such a life may easily fall prey to cravings without the person being aware 
of it! However, when you are listening to or learning Dharma extreme caution 
should be exercised. Some seem to relish debates over doctrinal matters with only 
a smattering of Dharma! Dharma is not for splitting hairs but for contemplation with 
your intellect! It is something that ought to be applied to your own life!’ 


‘Do you think that most people of this world have the insight to understand the true 
nature of various temptations that exist all round them? The person who takes to 
Dharme with a wrong motive is likely to become a slave to all attractive things that 
appear before his eyes! His mind becomes perverted! Woe will be his lot! He is left 
with nothing but sorrow!’ 


After the speech, Aruna, the president of the Society, asked whether there were any 
suggestions. The Grama Sevaka said that a good publicity should be given to 
speeches and discussions of this nature. He added that the most suitable person for 
that would be Samantha of the media. Miss Mahima seconded the motion. 
Thereupon the proceedings of the meeting were brought to a close. All those 
present, praised the venerable reverend as he left the meeting. 


Then the reverend and the officials sat down to an informal discussion. 


“We should avoid people getting the impression that holding Dharma sermons is 
our sole purpose. We need to go for a wider range of activities. A speech like what 


we had today once two or three months is all right. Even then, | believe, the topics 
selected should be of some practical value to life!” The reverend well knew that if 
they attached too much importance to religious matters, some youths having other 
interests could keep themselves away from the Society. 


Nanduni said that diversity of activities is very essential and added that they should 
get the opinion of the membership too. 


“What sort of activities are you thinking of? Things like community services, 
exhibitions and workshops?” Samantha queried. 


“No, no, they should be held only occasionally. There are other organizations for 
such things! Our vision should be wider than that! This small island has many places 
of scenic beauty.Although our people are longing to visit them, they find it difficult 
to organize such trips. We should help them realize their dreams! Moreover, there 
are many communities of different, different races and religions. We should aim to 
develop a closer relationship with and between them. It is a difficult task but we 
ought to do our bit! We must persuade and help them to visit each others’ places of 
cultural importance” Udara who had been waiting with impatience to address the 
body of officials now weighed in with his views. 


“It would be a very good idea if we could show them a good play or movie once ina 
while” Ruchira said recalling to his mind some high-quality documentaries he had 
seen at the university. 


“Those may add to our knowledge but the temple premises or the Preaching Hall 
should not be used for such things. So the best thing would be to rent a place like 
the Town Hall, | think. Then the Society’s reputation would be enhanced too” The 
younger monk was thinking that watching a drama like ‘Ratnavali’ would even help 
his special degree in Sinhala language. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE 


It pained Dinithi to see the sad look in Kalum’s eyes. He felt he had now become a 
man worth nothing! Dinithi’s heart was a sore wound as though his negative 
feelings had penetrated into her as well. However, she took great care not to hurt 
his feelings by her words or actions. 


“Now don’t worry so over that business. Your not being able to earn anything won’t 
kill us. Let’s live a carefree life for all that. 


“You may say so but the loans will be there for ever!” 


“Here, the younger reverend of our temple has passed the special degree in Sinhala 
Language from the Kelaniya University. His is a first-class degree. Let’s go and 
congratulate him. Everytime | go to the meetings, he asks about you” 


“| have no peace in my mind. | can’t take part in anything until | find a fixed source 
of income” 


“I think there are a few members who happen to know you. Several graduates 
recently passed out from the Moratuwa Campus have joined our society. They seem 
to show a great interest in our work. Not that, l'Il have to stay at home for some 
time. Mother says we must bring over at least two monks to the house for chanting 
some Pirith for three half-days before the eighth month is over” 


“You better come back once that is over. If you go there nearer the maternity leave 
you can stay for about three months running, can’t you? | spoke to father and he is 
willing to send the little brother here so that he may go to tuition classes.Whilst you 
are away my brother and | can stay here. l'Il come often to see you and the infant” 


On her leaving for work, Kalum used to sweep up the compound and tidy up the 
house. After that he remained lost to the world stranded among his thoughts. ‘ 
Sampath was my roommate at the campus. A chap with his heart in the right place! 
We were together for five long years! We helped each other as if we were brothers! 
A few days back he came to see me before leaving for Japan’ 


“I'll try my best to get you over there. If you work hard for two or three years, you 
could earn money enough to last a lifetime!” 


“Then write to me once you've found a job. My mind is in a muddle right now. | 
can’t think what | should do! When and what time is the flight?” 


“Nine o’ clock, tomorrow night. l'II be leaving for the airport around three in the 
afternoon. | just wanted to see you before that!” 


“Good luck on your way, brother! Drop me a line soon” On his friend’s leaving, he 
sank into a thoughtful mood. 


‘Hardly a year has passed since | married Dinithi. | can’t make up my mind to go 
anywhere leaving her alone. On the other hand, I’m the eldest of the family. Aunt is 
always telling me to attend to the needs of my brother and sister. For weeks | could 
not go home even. How could father support a family with his pittance of a pension? 
Meantime, builders’ merchants keep pestering me for settlement of their bills. 
Mother and brother of Dinithi are displeased as they think she is suffering for want 
of money! They are always telling me to come with Dinithi and stay there. But | 
can’t bear to hear the sarcastic remarks of her sisters!’ 


His mind was in a whirl like the sea in the monsoon, but at the sight of Dinithi’s 
smiling face with which she used to enter the house Kalum would forget everything 
and his mind would grow calmer. As soon as she steps into the house, Dinithi flings 
the bag aside and stretches out in the armchair to take the weight off her feet. 
Kalum then goes into the kitchen to bring her a hand-hot cup of tea and when 
handing it glances at her graceful form with great affection in his eyes. When they 
were at Nagoda, he took her to work and back in his Volkswagon car fully enjoying 
the experience! He now has only the will and love but not the means! 


“I took three days’ leave from Monday. Mother has invited the monks to chant some 
Pirith. Those two days you'll have to be there. There will be no one else to escort 
the monks both ways and also to wait on them. Brother will be coming with his 
friends just before the meeting. By that time, the Pirith chanting will have been 
over!” 


“Then, l'Il go with you and return on the third day” 


“Why, are you not coming to our meeting at least this time? Engineers like you are 
also coming. They seem to like learning new things!” 


“This time, when the Reverend becomes a lecturer he is sure to speak more about 
creative literature than religious topics! Being a lover of books | bet you would not 
miss a single meeting!” Aware of Dinithi’s innermost self, Kalum said, wishing to 
please her. 


“| forget everything if | have a good novel to hand. From our childhood, we used to 
get books from the temple library. Now the habit is almost settled with me. When | 
was in grade ten, the older reverend gave me, ‘The Arabian Nights’ Oh, such 
wonderful tales!” 


“Okay, then l'Il come to your meeting after the Pirith chanting. Going there at least 
once is something, isn’t it?” 


“Just look there. How that tree is laden with fruits! | still could not taste a single 
fruit. Not that it matters anyway! Every day a pair of ash doves comes to that tree 
to eat ripened fruits. | watch them quietly. The sight of their patterned feathers fills 
one with fascination!” 


“One day, | shooed them away just as one pecked at a ripe fruit. It fell on the 
ground. It was so ripe it tasted like honey. They eat them every day. Seldom do we 
get a chance. That’s why | did that” 


“If only | could catch one! l'Il then hold it close to my chest and gently feel its 
feathers” Along with that symbolic image a feeling of tenderness crept into her 
heart. 


“When the baby is born after about two weeks, that desire will give way to 
another!” Kalum said with a smile. 
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‘Now, | won’t be able to attend the meetings for about two months. I just managed 
to drag Kalum to the meeting immediately after the Pirith chanting. Today, he’ll see 
how a large number of people interested in gaining knowledge and engaging in 
social work, have come together to take part in our projects!’ 


“Usually, we start our meetings exactly on time. A considerable number of people 
are already gathered. Both reverends are not coming today. The younger reverend, 
together with the Chief Incumbent, has gone to accept his lecture-ship at the 
University. Let’s go ahead according to our agenda. There’s no special speech on 
the agenda but there may be some suggestions, | understand. One of our sisters, 
expects to present to the meeting an enlightening piece of writing” Manohara, the 
Dy. President, told the other officials. 


After that, the meeting started. When the membership was asked to come up with 
their suggestions and proposals, Mr.Gunaratne, the head teacher of the Dharma 
school rose to his feet. “The very survival and development of any community 
depends upon their attitudes! One objective of our Society is to inculcate the young 
and the old with good attitudes. Then they will understand the importance of 
protecting the natural environment. | propose that some campaign be launched to 
motivate them” 


“Can you give us some more details” A voice from the audience asked. 


“First, we have to enlighten people about nature conservancy. After that, we’ll have 
to put forward a suitable course of action” 


“We could hang placards with suitable mottos at prominent places” Suggested one 


member sister. 
“| second that proposal” It was Ranga, a grade thirteen student. 


The chair then requested the membership to suggest slogans. Mottos such as ‘A 
cleaner environment prevents diseases’ ‘A pleasant environment refreshes the 
mind’ were noted down by the secretary. They were informed that their slogans 
could be handed in to the secretary any day. 


“What are the places we intend displaying them at? What sort of boards should be 
used? Who will be appointed to monitor the whole operation? | suggest we discuss 
these before we leave” Nalaka, an under-graduate, thought that these matters 
should be dealt with beforehand. 


“If we could get wooden planks cut from well-grown trees that are in some temples 
and in jungle places where acetic monks are meditating it would serve our purpose 
nicely” said Manjula, an engineering student. Gayan, his surveyor friend said that 
he could bring some hardwood boards. 


“They should be hung in public places without blocking any road or view! Like at the 
beginning of a lane, bathing ford, close by a pond or a big tree along the road. 
Anyway, we'll have to talk with the Provincial Secretary about this matter. A 
committee will have to be set up to monitor the campaign. Now, it is time for 
Silumina paper’s Kasuri’s column | mentioned at the start” Manohara then called 
upon Miss Indikaa to read the article. 


“The International Book Fair was declared open by Dr. A. T. Ariyaratne, the 
President of the Sarvodhaya Movement at the Bandaranaiyake Conference Hall. On 
that occasion, he made a very timely speech. It was entertaining as well. In silence, 
we all listened to it giving it our full attention” 


‘| read a book every night for about one hour. Only after that does sleep come to 
me. Immence is the delight they give to our eyes, ears and nose! Books are very 
pleasant to look at! They nourish our eyes! Books are fragrant! From my childhood 
up, | have been attracted by their scent. Just keeping one on your chest is a joy! Its 
touch is fantastic! This is the age of technology but can you keep a computer on 
your chest? A book you can! That’s why they are so unique!’ 


It tells us indirectly and in simple terms how books can mould our life if we make 
them our companion! That was why I thought of presenting it” 


After Miss Indikaa had finished reading the article, the meeting dispersed. Dinithi 
had been waiting impatiently to congratulate the younger reverend on his excellent 
achievement. Meanwhile, Kalum fell into talking with some of his acquaintances and 
enquired about their life, employment and businesses. Members, both male and 
female, were engaged in small talk and none of them but those come from distant 
places were aware of the sun’s retreating gathering back his beams of light! 


“Are you not going home today?” After the long-lost brother by marriage had left, 
Kalum came looking for Dinithi. 


“Brother told he would drive us home today. Kalyani Aunty said she would prepare 
meals for all of us to take home. So, let’s talk to the younger reverend before 
leaving” 


“Oh, you were only just mentioning him! There, both reverends are coming this 
way!” 


Dinithi and Kalum made them obeisance and asked about the lectureship of the 
younger reverend. Meanwhile, the senior reverend went into the shrine room. 


“We are very pleased over the excellent results and the lectureship of Your 
Reverence” The smile that filled her face was as eloquent as her words! 


“Now it is easy for me to maintain a closer relationship with the universities. Looks 
like a way has opened itself for us to expand the operations of our Society” 


“Whenever we invite eminent speakers, we’d better choose a venue closer to the 
town, preferably the Town Hall. Then our membership will automatically increase!” 


“We'll put up that proposal to the general membership and get their approval. 
Kalum’s decision to join us is a great strength to us!” 


“May we take your leave, then? Nighfall is coming on!” They paid their homage to 
the reverend and turned homeward. 


“All the while, you were as silent as a mute! You never once came forward! You 
could at least have offered to write the placards beautifully!” 


“I'm afraid | won’t be able to attend your meetings in the future. | want to re-start 
my business somehow” 


CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


The copse just beyond the stretch of paddy stood clothed in a blanket of mist, 
hiding the sun about to burst forth. All the living things that had been slumbering as 
in the bosom of their mother began to stir themselves up! The brook at the edge of 
the land stopped its groaning and began to flow down laughing along with the 
gentle breeze! As Udara woke up to the clamour of the birds, he felt as though his 
heart was shrouded in sadness! 


“The baby is due today according to the specialist doctor! Mother, hurry up and get 
ready! If we go now, hospital admission will be easy” 


“| won’t take so long! | woke up much earlier today! It was because | had been 
thinking about Dinithi all night, | suppose!” Manel said, handing the cup of tea to 
Udara. 


Kalyani had prepared string hoppers for breakfast. She placed some string hoppers 
on a half-heated square of plantain leaf brought by John and parcelled them up. She 
then put it in a bag together with a jar of gravy. Much disturbed in thought, Udara 
gulped down a few hoppers. 


“Mother, let’s get going” 


Manel gave the empty plate to Kalyani and stepped out. Nandawathi placed the bag 
in the car. Taking control of both himself and the vehicle Udara safely deposited 


them at the entrance to the Alutgama Base Hospital. 
“Your presence is a mighty help!” Kalum said in a tone of relief. 
“Is the baby born?” 


“Yes, yes, around four this moring. It’s a boy. | was here all night long. Your doctor 
friend introduced me to all others. So | felt quite at home here!” 


“We just thought the baby might have arrived” Manel moved closer to the bed, her 
mind full of warm feelings! Having kissed Dinithi on the forehead, she then turned 
towards the crib. 


“Both mother and baby are doing well!” As Udara said so, Dinithi’s face and eyes 
brightened. Udara’s heart overflowed with sibling love. On seeing the baby’s pinkish 
face and curly hair, Udara recalled the day Dinithi was brought in to their house. 
Udara opened the balled-up fingers of the infant and kissed them, his cup of 
happiness filled to the brim. 


“As this is her first, she is entitled to three months’ maternity leave. You leave her 
with us and try to start your business again” Udara advised Kalum who had been 
gazing at the tiny baby. 


“Dinithi too was almost like this! She too had a lot of hair curled like rings. And she 
was as beautiful as a rose in bloom!” Manel said, glancing at Kalum. 


“Mother, brother knows the the doctor next ward. He even came to see me. He told 
me | might be discharged tomorrow. Anyway, ask brother to get it verified from this 
ward’s doctor” 


“Mother, we are going out to buy some items for Dinithi. Your grandson will keep 
you amused the while” 


Udara and Kalum went to the Alutgama town in the car. Almost automatically, 
various thoughts began to crowd Kalum’s head. ‘Dinithi has made me a present of a 
son. I’m a father now. It makes me feel proud. I’ve to look after them like my two 
eyes despite all other work’ 


Kalum purchased some things needed just for one day. Udara bought some fruits 
for Dinithi. 


“As we are taking her home tomorrow, | bought only a few things” Taking the bag 
from Udara, Kalum got into the car. 


“Mother says the baby should be taken out of the ward at an auspicious time. As we 
have to see an astrologer for that, you too come with us today” 


The auspicious time had been fixed for ten thirty-six in the forenoon. Manel gave 


cakes and plantains to the nurses and then took the baby in her arms. Dinithi took 
leave of them with smiles of gratitude. 


They occupied their seats in the car and thoughts of great happiness occupied their 
minds. In silence, they travelled listening to the bird-like sounds the baby was 
making from time to time. 


“On account of Dinithi we made a vow to Kande temple. One day, we'll have to go 
there to honour it” Manel at once broke the silence. 


“That is no problem! If Kalum can inform us of a date, | too will come. However, | 
won't be able to take leave so soon” Whilst driving Udara took great care to avoid 
potholes along the road. 


“Kalum has still not decided on a new business, have you? Anyway, you'll have to 
stay at our house for some time to be with the baby. Your father and brother can 
stay at Nagoda house” So saying, Dinithi took the hand of the baby lying in Manel’s 
lap and kissed it. 


“I’m thinking of doing the same business once | get the moneys from the 
companies” 


“Mother, l'Il be home for three months anyway! Even after that, l'Il come home 
every holiday. Now | have to attend committee meetings as well!” 


“Oh, we are almost home! You could talk anything at your ease now” Taking the 
baby in her arms, Manel got ready to get out of the car. 


DRAKA KARR ARR ARR ARAB ARR ARK ARK ARK KKK 


As everyone amused themselves watching the playful actions of the baby, a certain 
air of liveliness had settled over the household. John cleaned the house and garden 
with more enthusiasm. Manel and Nandawathi discussed how Dinithi’s lunch should 
be prepared. As instructed by his mistress, John fetched some baby jak fruits. He 
then brought from the market ripened papaya and a bunch of plantain of a special 
variety for dessert.Then Kalyani reminded John to bring a raw bunch of bananas for 
making a delicacy with fried coconut. John had to scour the whole land to find a 
bunch of plantain of the particular variety. The air of gracefulness the baby had 
brought with it seemed to have affected even their attitudes! 


“I’m sure Udara Sir came so suddenly today just to see the new baby. When the 
baby sees us smile he too begins to throw out his limbs with happiness.He keeps 
gazing at us without blinking” Taking Udara’s clothes bag John walked indoors. On 
hearing the sound of the car, his mother came out on to the parlour. 


“I took a leave. There is a meeting also to attend tomorrow. If | were to come 


tomorrow, it would have taken many hours as there’s a lot of traffic on holidays” 
Udara explained. 


‘These days, sister can engage in no social work. Even expecting it of her is so 
unfair. She has to feed the baby at regular intervals, at least once every two hours. 
To feed the baby with breast milk alone for six months is the best thing. | must tell 
her in a casual manner how to take care of and nourish the baby. Kalum will come 
now and then and just coddle the baby. They know nothing about these things as 
we doctors do!’ Udara was roaming amongst thoughts. 


The next day, in the absence of the president, Udara had to conduct the meeting at 
the request of other officebearers. Addressing the membership, he invited their 
attention to a proposal discussed and approved at the committee stage. 


“Our ‘Divine Dew’ society will be celebrating its first year anniversary on the 
twenty-fourth of the next month! As it is a working day, we decided to celebrate it 
on the twenty-sixth as Ramadan holiday falls on that date. Our plan is to provide 
lunch to the children of the orphanage on Sirimavo Bandaranaiyake Mawatha. We 
further intend holding a music hour or two with them. | kindly request you all to 
attend the function. The officials in charge of the Home will be asked to train 
children to sing a song or some verses after the lunch. We'll have to take some 
instruments with us. We could guide their mind in the right direction through 
aesthetic appreciation of art! Music is to mind what food is to body as our ancients 
have said. Our committee also decided to present a violin or some such instrument 
to the child who sings most beautifully. It would be a good thing if we could give at 
least a flute or mouthorgan to others who sing fairly well. 


At present, our financial position is very strong. In addition to donations, we have 
credited into our account monies received from the classes conducted for school- 
leavers. The fee we charge from them is nominal as the retired teachers do not 
receive any payment. Anyway, it goes to increase our fund. We are going to invite 
those teachers as well” 


CHAPTER FOURTEEN 
Kalum quickened his pace on seeing Arunika walking toward the bus stand. 
“Ah, Arunika, after a long time! You may be going home for Poya holiday” 


“During the past period, | went home only once a month! Saturday is a half day with 
Sevana Builders. Only Sunday is there for everthing-for bathing, washing clothes 


and shopping, you know! So, most Sundays | stay in the boarding house. If a Public 
holiday falls on Saturday or Monday then only do I go home” 


“We are now living at Nagoda close to Kalutara. Dinithi is now with her mother with 
the newborn son. I’m on my way there!” 


“We heard that your Dehiwela office has been closed. How came that? I’m sure you 
got tenders from worthless companies. I’m thinking of starting a new business like 
yours with another partner! But unlike you, we’ll never go for tenders of bankrupt 
firms. When we can stand by ourselves why toil so much and make others rich! We 
can never prosper like this” Her voice was full of ambitious enthusiasm. 


“Unluckily, all the companies that gave me contracts went bankrupt! Some were 
reputed companies but unfortunately, they had begun to make losses. We got 
building materials on credit and completed the projects on time. We received only 
sixty per cent of all the down payments, after much badgering. To make matters 
worse, the prices of goods went up so that we could not cover our costs even! 
Some firms promised to pay but never did! Some even challenged us to take legal 
action! There’s no end to scoldings from hardware merchants” 


“It was all due to your short-sightedness! When you bid for tenders you have to 
allow for price increases. The other thing is, you must always tender for the 
contracts of profit-making companies or a government department. Just see how 
some one-man businesses have been so successful! You should never buy vehicles 
worth thirty or forty lakhs before actually getting the profit in your hand. Leasing a 
vehicle is the worst thing! By the time you have settled the lease, you would have 
paid double the value of the vehicle!” 


“We could not cover our costs from any of the contracts we signed! In the end, we 
sold the car and the two trucks we had leased and settled the wages of the 
labourers leaving the hardware loans unpaid! We sunk into still deeper trouble when 
we failed to pay interest on bank loans. So, we need to start afresh pretty soon! We 
have to climb out of the mouth of the same pit!” 


“Never worry! Engineers never go down so easily! Right now, you need a helping 
hand. | well know you, as we were together in the Campus for almost five years! 
Let’s form a private limited company and register it under a new name. As my 
accounts are clean even bank loans could be obtained in my name” 


“Arunika, are you serious? | hear that Development Banks grant credit upto fifty 
lakhs for those starting new enterprises” 


“Some days I’ve to work until eight or nine at Sevana Builders. There’s no end to 
site work! We have no time to get a proper meal even and have to spend hours in 
vehicles. | even told my people at home. When we have to go to places like 
Hambantota, Chilaw or Kandy we leave home at four and return at nine or ten at 


night. | told them I can’t stand this” 


“Then, Arunika, let’s think carefully and begin a business in Colombo under a new 
name” 


Kalum realized that the only option left to him was to make use of Arunika’s 
expertise and money. 


“Tomorrow on your way back from Dinithi’s you come to our place. We have to talk 
with our parents as well. Besides, they have to know who you are” 


“Why, once | went there with Sameera immediately after passing out, remember?” 
‘Oh, that was way back. Surely, my parents must have forgotten it all!” 
“I must go now to get hold of a seat. I’m off then. Come tomorrow without fail” 


Once Arunika left, he boarded a bus plying via Bentota. Looking out at the window, 
he saw trees, lands and houses speeding past him and he felt that his life too was 
racing forward passing various milestones. 


He recalled the past. ‘Those days everyone spoke highly of Arunika’s forwardness. 
She even represented the General Student Union. When in the Hilda Hall she it was 
who went to speak with the Warden about students’ grievances’ 


Kalum got off the bus at Bentota and as he was walking down the lane, his mind 
was filled with elation at the remembrance of Dinithi’s graceful look, symbolic of 
motherhood, and the infant son’s sweetness. Trees and plants on either side of the 
sandy road were swaying in the breeze imbibing drops of dew in a lively manner! 
He felt that his responsibilities had multiplied now. It pained him to think that 
although he took many things for Dinithi and the infant he still could not give them 
all the comforts they needed! He reached the house with swift steps. Dinithi was 
sitting in the verandah, in her lap her son. As he intuitively touched her innermost 
feelings a great happiness and affection that could not be easily restrained came 
over him. Smeared all over her face, he saw the charm of motherhood and bliss of 
motherly love! 


“I thought you would come sooner. You'll have to be with the baby today. I’ve gota 
load of work. I’ve to bring some goods from the town” Taking the baby on her arms, 
Dinithi rose to her feet. 


“Just give me a minute to wash my face” She wondered whether she had gone 
overboard on seeing Kalum! 


“Careful, he is very playful now!” So saying, she laid the son in his lap. Kalum then 
cuddled him longingly. 


Meanwhile, Dinithi went with Kalyani to the town and brought some baby things and 


some other goods. Manel bathed the baby and put it to sleep. As the lunch had 
already been prepared, Dinithi and Kalum got into an unhurried conversation. 


“There’s a smattering of good news to tell you. A suitable girl has been found for 
our brother. It was proposed by Varuni -a sister of one of her friends!” 


“You went with them to look over the girl?” 


“It is ill for a crowd to go. So only mother and brother went with uncle and the two 
elder sisters” 


“It is a great thing he consented to the first girl he went to look over!” 


“He hesitated a little before leaving. But he seemed pleased when he came back 
though he said nothing from shyness” 


“What do mother and Thushari say?” 


“I’ve seen Varuni sister's friend Madhara. They say her sister is also beautiful. Theirs 
is a respectable family in the village, so have | heard!” 


“Anyway, the sooner the thing is over, the better! 


Like the rest both Kalum and Dinithi were more interested in entertaining the baby 
than talking. Kalum kept mum about Arunika. However, he told her that he was 
going to set himself up again in partnership with a friend from the university. 


“Tomorrow morning I’m going to meet that friend. The company will be registered 
in anew name so that my partner could apply for a bank loan” 


“What sort of a person is he? What is his name? Is he one | already know?” 


“I think not! Aruna is his name. We were together in the Ramanadhan Hall. We are 
friends since those days” 


“Anyway, be more careful this time! Don’t bid for every tender you see. When 
agencies, companies and departments are calling for tenders, first verify whether 
they are profit-making ones” 


“Oh, here comes the mother! Don’t let’s talk about it now! Don’t go telling anyone 
before it’s well underway! Mother, a company promised to make a part payment 
tomorrow. l'Il be leaving early morning and return in the evening” 


“When you get the money buy a cheap car at least. We now have to spend a lot of 
money on tri-shaws for taking the baby to the doctor’s and Dinithi’s journeys” 


“I’m thinking of buying a vehicle as soon as | received some money” 


Next morning, Kalum left the house with warm feelings about his future plans. At 


the bus stand, he boarded a Galle-bound bus. He got off the bus at Ambalangoda 
and following the Devale Road a little distance up, stopped before a house on his 
left which had green gates. He then checked its number. Just then, Arunika came 
running up to the gates and threw it open. 


“| was waiting for you. If you had come a bit earlier | could have introduced you to 
my brother. Anyway, he left home very early for Hambantota to report for duty” 


“Never mind! Your parents are home, aren’t they? Maybe, they wouldn’t like the 
idea of your leaving the job to start a company with a stranger like myself” 


Arunika’s father and mother came out into the verandah. “Father, this is Kalum. He 
also did engineering. We two are going to start a new company. If we go on working 
for others, we’ll never be able to buy a vehicle even! Our other batchmates earn as 
much as four or five times our salary! Some have two or three vehicles!” 


“That idea sounds good! Educated as you are, you still could not get somewhere! 
Those who are making big money nowadays are not so educated!” 


After a few minutes, Arunika’s mother went indoors and re-appeared with plantains 
and cake on a tray. 


“I'll bring tea. You all keep talking” With that, Arunika walked into the kitchen. 


“It may be you our daughter talked about the other day” Arunika’s mother seemed 
very pleased as though a good future had already dawned for her daughter. 


“We were together in the varsity for almost five years. After a long time | ran into 
her the other day at the Kalutara bus-stand. 


In wisdom of silence, he made no mention of his ill-fated ‘Kal’ company. And not 
wishing to remain silent for too long, he opened his mouth. “We decided to start the 
firm as soon as possible. Arunika too had been thinking about such a business, | 
understand” 


On coming back with the tea tray, Arunika saw to her great delight that her mother 
was talking with Kalum with good feeling. 


“We'll help you with anything you wish to do” The father exclaimed as though he 
were blessing them! 


“Once home after work every day, she keeps grumbling about having to work late 
nights! They never make any extra payment, she says” Arunika’s mother said, 
giving Kalum a genial look. 


“If we could get hold of two able and honest friends like Sahan and Amila, we can 
easily get there!’ Arunika spoke as though the matter has already been signed and 
sealed! 


“Daughter, if you ask those who are already drawing a high salary to resign from 
their job, you'll have to pay them a higher salary. Any business needs to be 
developed gradually” The father of Arunika advised her calling to his mind 
experiences he had seen and heard! 


“These days, l'Il be at either Nagoda house or Dinithi’s family home. | can come 
anytime if you want to discuss this any further” 


“I'll go into this only after handing in my resignation letter!” 


“Then, you call and let me know the position. I’m leaving now then. | hope both of 
you will give us your full support, won’t you?” 


“Indeed we do! Parents are the first to rejoice at their children’s success! However 
much educated you are, you lack our experience! So you must always seek our 
advice and guidance” 


Straightaway Kalum went to his Nagoda house to find out if his father and brother 
needed anything. There he saw that the two were carrying on without any 
difficulties. 


“Staying here is no problem for father, | think. Now my son knows | am his father! 
The moment he sees me, he jumps into my arms! That’s why I spend so much time 
there” 


“| don’t mind where | am. They won’t miss us if you give your sister and aunt 
enough money to meet the household expenses. Anyway, I’ve got to go there at 
least twice a month, without fail. Both of them are so keen to hear about you and 
your son” 


“Whenever there are no classes for the brother, both of you could go” Kalum gave a 
five hundred rupee note to his brother and a thousand one to his father. 


Kalum took a wash, dressed himself and then drank a cup of tea poured out by his 
father before he left for Guruvase. He caught a bus running through Bentota and 
all the way thought about his life. As he recalled his encounter with Arunika and her 
willingness to help her, he was as Sure as a cut across a sappy bark that the stormy 
period of his life was over and fortune would smile upon him soon! His dreamings 
about the company’s bright future ended only when the bus stopped at the stand. 
Involuntarily, his thoughts now got stranded elsewhere! ‘At a time like this, | must 
go to see my son and Dinithi hanging goods from every limb! If you don’t go by a 
three wheeler, carrying bags filled with fish, vegetables and fruits, the customary 
smile on the faces of servants would vanish instantly! Only Udara, the mother and 
Dinithi are aware of my plight! Arunika came as a godsend to rescue me! But, there 
will be no profits at the early stage, only capital expenditure! If my economic 
position improves, it'll take a load off Dinithi’s mind! She is worrying about it though 
she keeps it to herself! Those feelings of frustration could affect the child as well. A 


mother needs to be happy at all times!” 


By the time Kalum reached his destination, the evening dusk was fast creeping on. 
Flocks of white pigeons, cranes and waterbirds could be seen about the rice-fields 
recently harvested. Dark clouds were sailing away making way for the moon. Dinithi 
would be waiting for him with her eyes wide open, thought he.He was evidently 
impatient to see his son and shower kisses on his tiny and delicate limbs. If ‘Kal’ 
company had succeeded, we would have been as close as the grass and the earth 
that kiss each other! Each month we have to pay rent on the Nagoda house. One 
day, Dinithi and the son will have to make it their home. All the household goods 
including the furniture received as dowry to Dinithi are all there. Dinithi likes to live 
there. Her elder sisters do not like her being at the parental home’ 


In the meantime, his tri-shaw drew alongside the gates without him noticing it. 
Kalum was enthralled by the soft sweet voice of his son that presently reached his 
ears. Keeping on the table the bag filled with fruits and vegetables, he made his 
way into the room. 


“I thought you must be coming now. Look how happy he is to see his father!” 


Lifting the son up with his hands, Kalum began to amuse him by swinging him back 
and forth. 


“Three months are already up! He can turn his head all round now. He smiles and 
even can recognize those he sees often” 


“With leave left from last year, I’ve been home about three and half months” 


“It is not good to give up breastfeeding as yet. So, apply for another three months’ 
leave, paid or unpaid!” 


“That’s how it'll be! Brother also says to breastfeed him at least for six months! If | 
go to work, we'll have to give milk powder!” 


They took the baby out into the garden. 
“He seems to like the feel of fresh air on his skin!” 


“He also likes to watch birds fly as we hold him upright! When in the verandah, he 
turns his head round to listen to bird voices” 


Kalum held the baby in a vertical position against his chest enabling it to watch 
better. 


“Once the new business has started | may not have much time to entertain the 
baby. Even coming here to stay two or three days won’t be possible, I’m afraid” 


“You’re going to have to come home at least once a week. Giving a weekly holiday 


to his staff is a hallmark of the good manager!” 


“We'll have to open a new offce close to Colombo. | told Aruna | would come to see 
him for finding a suitable place” 


After lunch the following day, Kalum thought of going to Nagoda house. He though 
it politic to hide the fact that his partner was a young woman. Kalum saw that 
Arunika’s willingness to invest her own money in the new venture and her keen 
business acumen could bring good fortune to his whole family. He sensed that all 
the hopes cherished by him when he started a new life together with Dinithi would 
soon come to fruition! Dinithi’s sweet words about her future plans still remained 
lodged in his mind. Some of her words he now called back to his mind for his own 
inner satisfaction! 


“Please ask your father and brother to stay at Nagoda house for some time more. 
When my maternity leave is over, our small family must live away from the others. 
Let’s ask Kalyani Aunty and your aunt to take care of the baby in turns until we find 
a suitable person” 


CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


“Arunika, the place you have found for our office is perfect! But they are asking for 
a fat advance, aren’t they?” 


“Oh, two lakhs! | pawned my jewellery. | can trust the bank more than my almirah? 
Don’t tell anyone yet. Only the two of us know it” 


“You've got into this in a big way, haven’t you?” 
“We must think positive without worrying about risks! That is the key to success!” 
Quite by chance, Kalum’s gaze met Arunika’s glittering eyes. 


Their office stood about hundred metres along the road that turned just beyond 
Maharagama Junction in the direction of Mahameghawatte. It was an old house set 
in a beautiful landscape. Its hall was spacious enough to accommodate a few 
workstations. There was a settee in the verandah for clients to sit in and ample 
parking space at the front and on both sides of the office. 


Ever since she had started following an engineering course in the university, her 
only wish had been to set up an enterprise of her own! Throughout her entire 
university period, all her expenses were borne by her brother in the police service. 
The small income her father derived from the grocery in the village was just about 
enough to cover their household expenses. 


It was an auspicious day. A number of Kalum’s friends and Arunika’s parents had 
come to take part in the opening up of the new venture. Three Bhikkus from the 
Dharmarama Pirivena chanted Pirith and gave blessed water to the gathering 
before invoking the refuge of the Triple Gem for the success of the business. After 
the monks had been escorted back, those present partook of milk rice, oil cakes and 
other delicacies Arunika’s parents had brought with them. 


Kalum took a bottle of blessed water and a length of thread for those back at 
Guruvase. 


DRAKA KAKA KAKA KKK 


“Mother, | missed three meetings in a row. | want to attend today’s one somehow. 


Can you take care of the baby while | am away? I’ve put a papaya drink into the 
feeding bottle. Give it after a while. He’ll fall asleep then. After he gets up, tell 
Kalyani Aunty to prepare about six ounces of dry milk and feed him” 


“I do not know whether Kalum might blame you when you are not here!” 


“He has no objection to my attending meetings though he is unable to do so, 
Mother” 


“He knows how enthusiastic Dinithi is about the activities of the ‘Divine Dew’ 
Society!” Udara joined in the conversation in anticipation of Dinithi’s participation. 


The meeting started on schedule and went ahead as per the agenda. The younger 
reverend spoke and said that a proposal for a trip was approved at the last meeting 
at the request of many members and asked those present to name a suitable place. 
An agriculture officer named Ravi then began to describe a place he had been 
looking forward to visit. 


“Recently, | read in a paper about a five-star hospital in Badulla. Even foreign 
tourists are coming to see it because of its beautiful landscape gardening and good 
management and productivity as was reported there. There’s even a receptionist 
who greets all visitors saying ‘Ayubhovan’. Both the inside and the outside of the 
hospital were said to be clean and beautiful. The equipment inside are all arranged 
in such a way to improve its look, the article said. The standard of kindness, 
friendliness and efficiency of the staff is very high. The Productivity Institute of Asia 
has awarded its ‘Akimoto’ productivity certificate to this hospital on four occasions” 


Dinithi hurried home with an itch to tell her mother about their trip to Badulla 
hospital. 


“Kalum Sir has been here for quite some time” John who had been collecting dried 
cashew leaves with a spike ran up to the gates. Dinithi entered the house with 
hurried steps. “I waited for you and then went to the meeting alone. It started at 
two in the afternoon. | was thinking of taking you there” Dinithi told Kalum who had 
been holding up the baby against his cheek, looking extremely happy. 


“We opened the office this morning. There’ll be no rest anymore” 


“Why’s that? Your coming home is a must, isn’t it? You ought to know how to 
manage your time” 


“Look there, a flight of parrots in passing has perched on nearly all the fronds of 
that areca palm. They have already started making a home in the trunk, it seems. 
When Udara was a child he kept pestering us for a parrot” Manel took the baby and 
showed him the parrorts who were flying about the tree, singing. The attention of 
both Kalum and Dinithi too was drawn towards them. 


“Actually, I’ve never seen such a big flight of parrots singing and dancing about the 
same place. What a drama!” Dinithi cried out gaily. Udara too walked out into the 
compound and began to watch the parrots who were swirling around the trunk 
covering it entirely. 


“If we could get a few environmentalists for a teach-in, you would be able to learn 
about various kinds of birds and their queer ways of behaviour. When we were at 
Balangoda we used to comb the wilds on holidays to watch birds” 


“One day you said you could not visit Kumana bird sanctuary, didn’t you? Our 
Society is organizing a trip to some such sanctuary. Do come and join us, will you?” 
Dinithi said enunciating her words in a most affectionate way. 


“Let’s see! I’ve never been to ‘Kumana’ but I’ ve wandered around many other 
jungles! Just how many times we've gone to Hantane! Universities organize such 
trips very often, Udara?” 


“Madam, the sun is going down. Wouldn't it be better if you take the baby indoors 
before dew starts falling?” Kalyani asked, withdrawing her eyes from the flight of 
parrots that was flying away into the distance. 


Meanwhile, Dinithi was plucking flowers in the compound for worshipping Lord 
Buddha. Udara and Kalum fell to talking as they had met after quite a while. Udara’s 
heart was filled with happiness on hearing that Kalum was about to restart his 
business. Kalum told him that the name of his partner was Aruna and that they 
intend registering the venture as a private company. He further disclosed that his 
friend has already found, in a conveniently located place in Maharagama, a suitable 
building for their main office. 


“It’s all very well to start the business afresh but you’ll have to be more careful this 
time!” Udara said gravely. 


“My partner this time is a real go-getter! Everything he puts his hands to goes well! 
He’s very reliable too” 


“What a great thing that you could see the end of your debts so soon!” Udara let 
out a sigh of relief as though a weight had been taken off him! Kalum felt as though 
he had committed himself before Udara that he would take steps to brighten up the 
future of Dinithi and her son! He took leave of Udara and went into the room 
wishing to be alone for a few minutes. 


Lying on the bed, he thought of his father, little brother and sister who, like Dinithi, 
are waiting expectantly for their lives to blossom one day. ‘Aunty is always 
reminding me of my responsibilities. She always says that it is with much difficulty 
that they meet the household expenditure with the father’s pension. No doubt the 
business will succeed for Arunika’s unflinching determination and courage! When | 
have some money | must go home. Sister is always telling me to come home 


frequently even with no money! If you could satisfy everyone, life is as good as 
complete! As long as my little son is here he will lack for nothing! Others in my 
family say they too would like to see my son. The day the son was born, both my 
aunt and sister stayed up all night! When I get some money to hand, the first thing | 
ought to do is take Dinithi and the son to our house for a day. All my relatives in the 
village will flock to see him. Seems I’ve already neglected my duty’ 


Although patches of black darkness lay upon the tree tops numerous luminous 
designs created by moonbeams could be seen upon the compound! After the house 
was lighted up, each was seen enthusiastically attending to their individual tasks. 
Kalum thought that the household should be informed of his intention to go home 
together with Dinithi and his son. He further decided to discuss the matter over the 
supper that night. 


“I could not go home after the son was born. Our aunt told me that relatives are 
asking about it” Kalum put forward his idea, whilst serving himself with some food. 


“I too have been thinking about it. Even mother mentioned it once, didn’t you, 
Mother?” 


“There’s nothng to think so much. Kalum, you take my car and go” Udara expressed 
his consent with no hesitation at all. 


“Mother too is coming with us, aren’t you?” Kalum asked, with a suspicion of doubt 
in his voice. 


“If it is no trouble to them, | too could come. We will be staying just one night, won’t 
we?” It seemed as though the desire in her mind to accompany them had come to 
fruition! 


That night, Kalum and Dinithi sank into a peaceful slumber with the son between 
them. 


CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


‘Emerald Engineers’- That was the name appearing on the eye-catching board fixed 
at the point where a lane began from the ‘High Level Road’ in Maharagama to run in 
the direction of Mahamegha Watte. They had engaged the services of two computer 
operators, male and female, and another as an office assistant. Within the first 
month itself, they succeeded in getting a few tenders they had bid for. The relevant 
contracts were signed by Arunika. She went and talked to some bank managers 
who agreed to grant credit to their enterprise. Constructing a building for an apparel 
manufacturer, a housing complex for a company and a tourist hotel in Hambantota 
were among those contracts. As their work involved a number of sites, they decided 
to take on one Sahan who had been known to both of them since university days. 


The company, started as a private venture, was well organized. Arunika, Kalum and 
Sahan devoted themselves to make their business a success. Initially, for 
construction work around Colombo labourers were found from the same area. They 
leased a truck for transporting iron, cement, sand and bricks. Discussing the 
situation together, they realized that their presence at the work sites would bring in 
more benefits. Arunika was a born taskmaster who knew how to tackle both 
contractors and labourers. Once the construction work around Colombe had been 
thoroughly planned out, Sahan was given full responsibility for the rest of the 
project. As the tender for building the tourist hotel in Hambantota had been 
awarded by a Japanese firm, it proved to be a great challenge. 


“Our brother is working in the Hambantota police station. So it would not be so hard 


to find workers from that area itself. As we have given Sahan the construction work 
on the garment building and the housing scheme, we have to enter into an 
agreement with him stating his salary and that any work done on holidays and after 
five would be paid for additionally. 


“If we pay Sahan what he expects he might stay with us. Let’s tell him to take full 
responsibility for those two buildings as we soon have to start work on the tourist 
hotel” 


“That’s not just enough. We two have to come and check the accounts and progress 
of work at least once every two weeks” 


Before long, Arunika’s brother found a place for her to stay. Kalum rented a room at 
a hotel in Hambantota. The house where Arunika lodged belonged to a family 
known to her brother. She was given the use of a room adjoining the verandah. 
Arunika and Kalum worked well into the night and took great pains to finish the 
work within the timeframe and in keeping with all architectural norms. They always 
monitored the work of contractors and discussed the procurement of building 
materials such as stone, sand and cement. 


Arunika took her breakfast and lunch to the worksite to be shared with her partner. 


“Let’s share this lunch packet. If you still feel hungry, we could send for something 
like dosa or roti to go with our afternoon tea. It’ll keep us till suppertime!” 


“No, no, you bring another lunch packet for me too. We could pay for it. As they 
have a servant there, they would not object to it. 


“I'll talk to them and see” 


“Here comes a man from our area. He is working at Hambantota Kachcheri. He 
came to our wedding also, one Ruwan” Kalum was slightly startled at his sight but 
managed to behave normally. 


“Hello! How’s your new life? When | went to Ratnapura, | met your sister and aunt. 
They told me you have become a father now! They told me about this tender and 
that | could meet you here” 


“Dinithi prefers to stay at her family home. She is still working at Alutgama hospital. 
Sometime she comes to our Nagoda house as well. These days our father and 
brother are staying there” 


“See you later then. | have to sign in at nine” 


“| wonder what Ruwan might have thought when he saw us like this! | should have 
come here alone!” 


“That just won’t do! Already forgotten what happened last time? If the business is to 


succeed, it needs our combined brains and skills! You know even less than I about 
the art of getting work done! It takes tact to deal with those officials and get all 
payments on time!” 


“I admire your abilities, but we must not give food for talk!” 


“As a lot of money is with us now, you’d better go back to Guruvase and return all 
the monies Dinithi had borrowed and pumped into the previous business. Then your 
mind will be free. On your way there drop by Nagoda house and give some money 
to your father for household expenses. Until you come back, l'Il run the show here! 
lIl ask my brother to come round a few times to keep me company” 


After having lunched at the hotel, Kalum boarded a bus bound for Bentota. 


Thoughts of all sorts had turned his innermost self into a desert full of dust storms! 
‘Home after work, Dinithi is sure to keep thinking about me with the child in a 
cuddle! Others might get suspicious when | do not go there so often. | wonder what 
Ruwan might tell my people at home. Both men and women love to hear and talk 
gossip! As the Hambantota tourist hotel is a massive job, both Arunika and I will 
have to work with great care and committment. | could never make Guruvase 
people understand these things! Arunika takes on any big contract with no fear or 
hesitatancy. Otherwise, how could she make money so quickly? Only the most 
important items of work such as the garden, swimming pool and the drainage 
system remain to be done. If not for Arunika, | would never have been able to go 
home like this to see Dinithi and my son! Last week, Arunika spoke to Company 
Directors and got money for work already completed. She paid the contractors for 
work done and put money into my account for settling all my debts. She took all her 
jewellery out of pawn. Our Colombo contracts have given us a good profit margin. 
Sahan has credited such money into ‘Emerald Engineers’ bank account. We paid 
him double his previous salary. There’s a credit balance of about ten lakhs in my 
account. l'Il give all that money to Dinithi to do anything she wants’ 


Kalum thought that he would be able to reach Guruvase towards evening. Dinithi 
and Manel were waiting expectantly for his arrival. 


Udara observed some sort of twittering in the behavior of Dinithi and his mother. He 
shut himself up in his room and lying on the bed recalled some memorable events 
in their life-journey wishing to seek some solace from them. 


‘After the marriages of elder sisters and especially father’s death, there arose 
between us a wonderful sibling bonding! Mother, we two, John, Nandawathi and 
Kalyani all worked together as one family! The news of the tragic death of Kalyani’s 
husband, that is, Dinithi’s real father, saddened us all alike. At the time, our parents 
told her that they and their children after them would provide her and Nandawathi 
with food, clothing and medicine as long as they lived. When Dinithi suddenly struck 
up an intimate relationship with Kalum, | felt extremely lonely and friendless. Our 


childhood friend, Dasun, is now working as a doctor in New Zealand. The small pond 
we made on the margins of the land is no longer close to the brook. The water level 
of the River Ben has now gone down. A lot of silt has got collected on either bank. 
The brook at the far end of our land is also a branch of the River Ben. Its shores too 
have become wider. It does not send its water into our little pond to make it look 
more beautiful. However, the branches of all fruit trees we planted all round it are 
heavy with fruits in season. They stand with their arms spread wide looking like 
young boys! The place is a bird paradise. The ceaseless twittering of birds resounds 
like children’s merry laughter! Plants put in by our father and his father as well have 
now grown into huge trees like giants! We used to play at cooking rice seated on 
their roots laid bare and worn smooth with time. Whenever Dinithi goes over to 
those places now, she does so with Kalum and son Bhanu. Oh, How lonely | feel!’ 


“Son, do come out. Kalum is here” Manel said aloud, pausing in front of Udara’s 
room. 


“Hello, how are you? We meet after a long time!” 


“We received tenders more than we expected. So | couldn’t come at least once a 
week” 


“As for me, | come home almost every week! Whenever there is a meeting, | come 
without fail. Dinithi is devoting herself too much to social work, I’m afraid” 


“She has hardly any trouble with the son. There are many others to take care of 
him!” 


“Wouldn't the work on Hambantota Tourist Hotel be over soon?” 


“Almost two thirds are over. That company is good with payments. They reviewed 
our work and paid us a considerable portion of the total amount as per the contract” 


“Debts are a headache. Settle all old debts. Dinithi bears up in silence even your 
being too far away from home because of those debts!” 


“Paying rent on that Nagoda house is a sheer waste of money!” Manel said 
overhearing their talk. 


“Father and brother are staying there now. Brother seems to like going to classes 
here!” 


“And hereafter | won’t bid for projects outside Colombo. | want to stay here or at 
Nagoda with Dinithi and my son” 


Dinithi emerged with their son Bhanu in her arms and laid him in Kalum’s lap. He 
was filled with fatherly love. Feelings of affection began to flood his heart. ‘It is 
wrong of me to keep away from my son like this! If | neglect my duties as a father, 
who else is there to fill that void? However, first | have to improve my financial 


position. Surely, providence will forgive me!’ Thinking thus, Kalum kissed his son on 
both cheeks and stood him on the floor all the while watching him. The little one 
began to laugh half-pouting his lips and stretching out his arms shuffled across to 
his mother. 
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


Consequent upon a proposal approved at the Society meeting, steps had been 
taken to hold the conference in the hall belonging to Alutgama Divisional 
Secretariat. Three speakers had been invited for the occasion. 


In addition to the membership of the ‘Divine Dew’ Society, there were present some 
members of the reading public, a few undergraduates and a number of A/L students 
as well.The Conference Hall was almost packed to capacity thus increasing the 
enthusiasm of all the participants! The deputy secretary wrote down a summary of 
each speech for record purposes. The first lecture was made by Dr. Uswatte 
Arachchi, the scholar writer. 


“Many hold the view that the present society has deteriorated! There is some truth 
in that. The reason is our lack of interest in acquiring knowledge. If we take a 
glimpse into our history, we can see that the pre-Anuradhapura man too had 
become accoustomed to seek entertainment through literary pursuits in his leisure 
time whilst devoting his time to agriculture and other primitive industries. A case in 
point is Sigiri graffiti. l'm sure the large audience here has a great interest in 
Sinhala Language and Literature. | should stress that there is no limit to acquisition 
of knowledge! Could anyone answer the question, ‘What do we learn for?’ One 
might say to earn a living or find some employment. Still another might say, 
‘Learning is for learning’s sake’! They say like that because knowledge has some 
value. We accord a great value to knowledge because of the pleasure we get from 
learning something new. Knowledge could only be gained through great effort. We 
could learn about the universal truths, blissfulness and how the nature in its pure 
state affects the lifeforce as described in the Upanishads because wise men had 
written annotations and commentaries to them. Man is trying to find the origin of 
universe not for it has any practical value per se but to satisfy his thirst for 
knowledge! You need knowledge to gain more knowledge! According to our 
classical texts knowledge is limitless! Knowledge could be likened to an ocean with 
no boundary! Hence the saying, Knowledge is for knowledge’s sake! We learn in 
order to know more and more” 


The next speaker was Dr. Pandula Adagama, the chairman of the Arts Council. 


“We firmly believe that Art should be for the good of the masses and not just for 
Art’s sake. Some films like ‘The Letter’ show the technological advancement of the 
film industry. Whilst appreciating the adoption of modern technology in such films 
we strongly condemn its obscene scenes that go against our culture. Although the 
most modern technology is reflected in such films our people should not be allowed 
to see such films because the content of the film seriously challenges our traditional 
cultural values! When the golden era of our civilization was in Anuradhapura those 
people in Europe were barbarians living in the jungle! The whole world knows that 
we had the best culture in the early stages of human civilization! At the time, the 
Western society was more or less uncivilized.We condemn those attempts that are 
being made to pull us back into such a social system” 


Thereupon, Thejani Abeywickrama, the veteran journalist, began to express his 
views on the controversial subject of post-modernist literary criticism. 


“Modernism had its birth in Europe in the eighteenth century. It sought to effect a 
change in traditional and extremist ideas. Its prime objective was to change the way 
of thinking to suit the changing world and society. The implicit aim of that deep 
ideology was to enlighten man’s intellect and broaden the old methods of criticism. 
Its next evolutionary step was post-modernism. The post-modernist literary criticism 
methods aroused considerable controversy among many people. Taking it at face 
value alone some led it astray! This subject lost its pre-eminence when some 
tended to analyse it within the confines of sexuality. In fact, what should have been 
done was to direct the criticism method into a broader channel! Thus, when critizing 
some literary work it is necessary to look at it from a wider viewpoint taking into 
account its political, social, linguistic and cultural background. Such a method is 
now being followed by the post-modernist critics in Europe. What we should do is 
adapt this method to suit our case keeping in mind that our social structure is based 
on Buddhism. 


Media of today asserts that this method of literary criticism is entirely based on 
sexuality! Such criticisms do not improve the mind of readers nor help it radiate in 
different directions. Post-modernist literary criticism should strive to change the 
man’s way of thinking and attitudes thereby paving the way for social and economic 
development. We should not completely discard the classical system as old- 
fashioned but try to incorporate it into post-modernism making it the base system. 
We observe that nobody has so far done any extensive research into this method of 
literary criticism.It has fallen into disfavor mainly because it adopts a sex-oriented 
approach.What should be done is to direct the art of criticism adopting a 
comparative viewpoint” 


CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


“This time brother must come to the alms-giving at Polgas Duwa. Narmada, my 
friend’s younger sister, too, is coming.You asked how one could get to know a girl 
with just one meeting.This time you can talk leisurely with her and get to know 
her!” Varuni who had come to stay at the parental home began to talk with her 
brother with unusual cordiality. 


As the entire family had come together after some time, the house was filled with 
joyous laughter. Clinging to the hands of their uncle the son and the daughter of 
Varuni and Bhanu walked out into the garden to play cricket. Dinithi too walked 
beside Bhanu imitating his gait so as to amuse him. 


“Mother, brother went away with the children saying nothing to what | said” Varuni 
grumbled. 


“It’s all pretence! You know how bashful he is! Just let me have your programme. 
l'Il talk him into joining us!” Manel was very pleased at Varuni’s great desire to 
bring a union between Udara and Narmada. 


“| came today itself just to tell Little Brother to take a leave that day. I’ve already 
told Narmada to come to the alms-giving. She seems to have taken a great liking to 
our brother.They are just waiting for his word” 


“That family suits us. There’s no problem with the horoscopes! | like it if he marries 
a teacher” 


“Just talking won’t get us anywhere! We must get his word as soon as possible” 


“We'll be able to know it definitely after the trip” She sounded as though her hopes 
would come to fruition before long. 


“Mother, | too want to go to the alms-giving. Even last year | missed it.Mother has 
already been there a number of times, haven’t you? Could you look after the son for 
about five or six hours? If you tell John he may even take him out to the slopes and 
show birds to him. But if you let go of his hand there’s no catching him! Just 
remember to keep an eye on him wherever he goes” 


“Do as you wish! Take both Nandawathi and Kalyani to help with the cooking. 
Preparing food for the band and alms for the Budddhist nuns from Parappu Duwa, if 
any, would be no easy task! So, take Alice also with you. Make a list of things 
needed leaving out nothing. Talk with Varuni also about the things you have to take 
there” Manel was overjoyed at the thought of the coming meeting between Udara 
and Narmada. She was not in the least bit worried over her inability to attend the 


almsgiving. Lying on the bed that night, Udara thought about the marriage proposal 
brought up by his sister. ‘I went that day to look over that girl with no definite idea 
of getting married! Her appearance is attractive and her smile charming. For all 
that, how could | give a definite word at once? It might take some time to know 
whether she had had a lover and what her ideas are like. Anyway, her hair almost 
falls down to her waist like those of Dinithi.She is fair in complexion. I’m not 
particularly looking for a beautiful girl. It is sufficient if she has good qualities 
befitting a good wife! Dinithi is married now. Once mother is gone l'Il have to live 
alone! | could devote my life to social work and religious activities but it is hard to 
make up my mind to remain single all my life. If the woman | marry could adapt 
herself to a simple family life so much the better!’ Caught in a noose of thoughts, 
Udara lay awake up until midnight, tossing about the bed. 


A crowd of about twelve had gathered that day at the house to leave for the 
almsgiving. All the requisites such as brushwood, rice, coconuts, vegetables and 
fruits were waiting in readiness. Kapila had brought a comfortable van. Udara and 
Mr. Upasena, an elderly gentleman of faith and piety, sat in the back with Kapila in 
the front next to the driver.Out of respect for the elderly gentleman, the women 
seated next to each other kept their voices low and avoided exchanging any banter. 


A boat belonging to the monkish retreat had reached the ferry at the appointed 
time. As soon as Kapila parked the vehicle in the compound of a house known to 
him, all of them hastily unloaded it on learning that the boat had been waiting for 
them for some time. Even before boarding the boat their feet were drenched with 
cool water as the river Pol-athu Modara was filled with rain water. The womenfolk 
found it difficult to step down into the boat unassisted. Bashfully averting Udara’s 
direct gaze yet with a smile upon her face Narmada took hold of his hand whilst 
leaning on her elder sister’s shoulder.The mere touch of her hand gave him a 
strange sensation. Dinithi lifted up Varuni’s son and daughter and sat them ona 
bench fixed to the boat. Later they were taken onto the laps of Kapila and Varuni. 


“If Udara and | had not come today, you all would have had to wade knee-deep in 
water trying to get into the boat” Kapila said playfully warding off the wavelet that 
rose up as it lashed the side of the boat. 


“Then, we would have swum to the islet” Madara quipped to the great amusement 
of all others. 


“Oh, that’s all the thanks we get! For all your boasting | don’t think you’ve ever 
bathed in a river at least” Udara got up and sitting on the bows beside the 
helmsman began to take snapshots. Swaying herself to the rhythm of the boat, 
Dinithi walked up to Udara and snatched the camera off his hands. 


“There must be some photos of you as well! Sit anywhere you like. But there is one 
person waiting to be seated beside you!” 


“Stop jabbering and get on with it! We’re almost there” Varuni cut in with some 
pretence of impatience. 


“What does Kapila Brother know about us? We have bathed in the sea as well, what 
to talk of rivers!” Narmada now remarked, capturing Udara’s gaze. 


“Ah, here we are at last! Udara Sir, please help us up. We can’t make it by 
ourselves” Nandawathi stood up and clung on to the side of the boat. 


“Mother, do be quiet. First of all, we have got to get these things out” Kalyani took 
the cartons one by one and handed them to those on the landing. They then began 
to get off on to the jetty with the help of each other. Narmada stood on allowing 
others to land ahead of her. 


“Are you not getting off? If you are waiting for the boat to stand still, it’ll never 
happen, I should say!” Madara was growing impatient as she knew there was no 
time for any delay. 


“She is waiting for the right person to give his hand!” Varuni cast a side glance at 
her brother. 


“Narmada can’t get off as Kapila brother is standing in her way with a bunch of king 
coconuts! Just as the boat touched the jetty | managed to jump out. Narmada is 
scared for nothing. Brother, put out your hand!” Dinithi pulled at her brother’s hand 
expecting the happy prospect of their union. Tightly gripping the two hands of 
Dinithi and Udara, Narmada pulled herself up to the small platform looking 
frightened. 


Mr. Upasena always accompanies the villagers when they are going to the monkish 
retreat for donating alms. Until the operation is finished he continues to advise 
everyone thinking that he is the only one who knows all dos and don’ts around the 
sacred place. 


“Now, you all have to behave as Mr. Upasena says. Even those female devotees 
round here very well know about the customs of this place. And we must not harm 
or damage any animals or trees here” Realizing that he was the most senior and 
knowledgeable person of the group Kapila took it upon himself to advise those who 
were about to take a Stroll around the place after tea. Meanwhile, the older 
womenfolk were seen getting ready to start cooking. 


“You come back when the cooking is done with. Suffice if you come back at the time 
we are preparing the Buddha puja. Both ladies and gents and children may go and 
see the monks’ chambers, trees and all that” Nandawathi knew that people 
standing over them would be a distraction. 


“Mind you don’t go near the chambers and talk aloud. The monks will be meditating 
at this time. You must behave like good devotees when getting nearer them!” Mr. 


Upasena advised them. 


With the two children in the front, the group started forth along the footways 
winding through the undergrowth of the woodlands, looking for the kutis, the 
chambers of meditating Bhikkus. Hidden amongst the trees, big and solemn- 
looking, the kuties stood in small sand-strewn gardens and they were as cool as the 
moonshine itself and were a serene pleasure to look at. The group entered one such 
garden which had the look of a white satin sheet. 


“How great it would be to be meditating in a kuti like this!” Scarcely had Udara 
uttered those words when a monk in a robe the colour of a ripened palmyrah nut 
walked out of the chamber. They all stood on one side with deep serenity. The 
ascetic monk then began to speak in a quiet voice. 


“You must be the devotees organizing the alms-giving today. Come inside and be 
seated. l'Il give some Dharma books to these devotees. Take them home and read” 
Having paid homage to the monk, they began to examine the chamber, a small 
cave converted into a chamber. All his worldly goods consisted of a bed, table, 
book shelf and a cord for hanging robes on. There stood on the table an almsbowl 
and a decanter of water. It became clear to them that the monk was living a life of 
great austerity. In front of the chamber was a pond designed by nature on a slab of 
stone which was full of acquatic plants like lotus and water lilies and multi-coloured 
small fish that kept swimming hither and thither. Udara was deeply fascinated by 
the serene and simple poetry of the surrounding wilds. 


It was about ten thirty in the forenoon. They took their leave of the monk and left 
the place. 


“Little Brother, we need to rush back. You two come chatting along” Varuni and 
Kapila got behind the two children and headed towards the kitchen. The two 
children amused themselves by hurling into the air seeds of Hora trees and 
watching them swirling down bird-like. Dinithi, Narmada, Madara and Udara made 
their way towards the Dana hall feasting their eyes on the bowers rising upwards 
entwining each other on either side. They walked on with little speech as though 
they wanted to enjoy the soft coolness that lay hidden in the woods! A little later, 
they all gathered together in the hall and began to prepare the Buddha- puja. 


When the temple-gong was sounded by an acolyte the monks began to materialize 
from every direction as if by magic! After having helped with the preparation of 
alms, Dinithi, Narmada and Madara spread reed mats in the alms hall for them to sit 
on and listen to the Dharma sermon. 


“Now, brother, Kapila, daughter and son go and sit in the front” As Varuni said so in 
a low voice, it reminded Udara how their mother used to command them on such 
occasions. ‘Today Varuni Sister is behaving like our mother ordering us around! 
There’s no great harm in mother not coming today!’ 


After all the others were seated, Dinithi, Madara and Narmada came and sat down 
at appropriate places. 


In his sermon, the chief monk endeavoured to expound in simple terms and with 
illustrations taken from the teachings of Lord Buddha the profound doctrine as set 
out in the Tripitaka, the three divisions of Buddhist Scriptures, in order to inculcate 
them into the minds of the listeners. With the partaking of alms over, the monks 
chanted Pirith and tied the blessed pieces of thread around the wrists of Udara and 
Kapila and handed the ball of thread to Udara. Udara gave each devotee a piece of 
thread and some pieces to Varuni to be given to their mother and Thushari sister. A 
few minutes after, Dinithi along with Madara and Narmada moved closer to Udara 
as they wished to hear him pronounce Pali words in a loud tone. Whilst chanting 
‘Sabba Papassa Akaranam...... "somewhat aloud, Udara tied pieces of thread around 
the wrists of all the three of them. When in her turn, Narmada stretched out her 
hand Udara’s heart began to tingle with a strange sensation at the sight of her 
roseate palm and her long and delicate fingers. 


Once they were finished with the alms-giving, they all hankered for a bathe. Varuni 
and Kapila hastened to bathe their children in the river as they had been pestering 
them for quite a while. Nandawathi, Kalyani and the rest of the band made for the 

bathing ford. Whilst waiting for Varuni and her two children to come back from the 
river, Madara, Narmada and Dinithi decided to engage Udara in conversation. 


“Brother, what was it you wished for after transferring merits today?” Dinithi asked 
stealthily glancing at Narmada. 


“You meant what sort of wish- worldly or ...?” 
“Wishes that will help you live a happy life here, what else?” 


“Our primary aim should be to attain Nirvana” So saying Udara looked for a suitable 
place to sit down. 


“Before you gain Nirvana you’ve got to think of this life!” Madara blurted out just 
what rose to her mouth. 


Narmada who had been looking around indecisively now walked up to the low 
parapet on one side of the flight of steps. Dinithi at once rose to her feet and made 
her sit down beside Udara. 


“I’m sure Narmada Sister’s wish was for an early marriage!” Dinithi undid the ribbon 
wound around the bunch of hair upon Narmada’s head. She then parted the hair 
and let it hang down over the ears. 


“When your hair falls down like that, it gives a touch of glamour to your face!” It 
seemed as though Dinithi had forgotten where they were! Udara thought that 
Narmada’s physical charms had now become more emphasized! 


“Į tell you...Stop fidgeting! This is a sacred place” Varuni who had been changing 
her clothes behind a tree shouted at Dinithi thinking that her playful behaviour was 
quite out of place. Dinithi very much wanted to give Udara and Narmada an 
opportunity to talk together and get to know each other intimately. However, she 
became a little disheartened by Varuni’s reproving words. She felt embarrassed as 
she remembered that the place was not suitable for making such jokes. Hiding her 
true feelings she now fell into silence. 


“Madara Sister, shall we take a little walk leaving them to talk together. If not, 
brother might later say he could not even talk with Narmada. 


“Our sister too is the same sort. With us around she remained silent but now they 
are sure to get down to talking. In her school days, she was the leader of the 
debating team. She is now in charge of the debating team of her school” 


“She is just feigning shyness as others can see them” 


Dinithi and Madara began to wander forth reading the boards with the names of 
trees. Sniffing at beautiful wild flowers, they walked on succumbing themselves to 
the stillness and beauty of the forest. “I wish | could spend a day out in the open air 
here” Dinithi kept her voice low not wishing to disturb the occasional warblings of 
the birds and also the tranquility of the woods. 


From time to time, Madara sneaked a look at her sister and showed Dinithi how the 
two were talking to each other. 


“I’m sure the two of them went for a walk to give us a chance to talk together. They 
have a great want to get us into a relationship!” 


“Why, Varuni too is no different!” 


“| know about your parents and relatives as | could talk to them that day. But | 
hardly know anything about yourself or your job!” 


“ĮI teach political science at my school. However, | have a great liking for literature 
and music. | learnt to play music from sixth grade up. Our music teacher was a 
pundit in his field. He had even been abroad to study music” 


“What were the other two subjects you studied at the university?” 
“History and Buddhist Culture. | like literature a good deal though | didn’t offer it” 


“We all have to do Sinhala Literature at O/L. | knew only what was taught for that 
level. But since we had formed our ‘Divine Dew’ Society, | have taken to read books 
and papers and even book criticisms” 


“When I was doing A/L, | studied Sinhala as a subject. In addition to prescribed parts 
in the Jataka Stories and Sadharma Ratnavaliya I’ve read other stories as well. | 


read a few Sandesha poems too as | wanted to compare their literary descriptions 
with those in the prescribed texts” 


“At the Dharma School | learnt classical poems like Lo Veda Sangarava. I’ve read 
some Jataka Tales as well” 


“I too like didactic poems. It was from the Dharma School that | came to know how 
beautiful they are! Your sister told me you were in the school debating society too. 
If that is so, you ought to have a good knowledge across many fields!” 


“At the time, | was the leader of our school team. We had to prime ourselves well 
before inter-school competitions. It is necessary to find facts and figures for your 
team mates, advise them how to present their case and also to counter the 
arguments of the opposing side” 


“After we went into the Medical College there existed no other world for us! 
However, a few of us managed to take part in some social work. There was no time 
at all to do any reading” 


“Whenever we were given topics like colour bar, human rights, music or art we 
crept into the library after school and consulted reference books. We always went to 
the Oxford dictionary for definition of topics when there was a debate!” 


“Thanks to our Society’s lectures | could learn a lot about other subjects outside 
medicine. If we turn our attention to the philosophical aspect of political science and 
art when we are studying them in depth, we could get a good understanding of 
social conscience and human sentiments” 


“Recently, | read some of Bob Marley’s songs in translation. Most of them concern 
Spiritual freedom. Our music teacher tells us that African music has a unique scale 
of their own! The philosophical ideas of some songs are more realistic than those 
you find in the books written on philosophy!” 


“I have read an artistic letter about human rights and freedom said to have been 
written by a certain Red Indian tribal leader” 


“| remember having seen it in some English book. Talking of Bob Marley, his songs 
are full of deep thoughts. It is mentioned in one song that their lives are more 
valuable than gold and those capitalists should not be allowed to buy or sell them” 


“It moves our hearts when we listen to such ideas! What a service art renders to 
man!” 


“Another song expresses how light-hearted it is to be living in one’s own native 
land” 


“| feel that music can express such ideas more forcefully than those anti-capitalist 
slogans of Marxists!” 


“A few days back, our principal asked me to take charge of our debating team. | 
gladly accepted it though it is an additional burden” 


“There, Dinithi and your sister are coming this way. Surely, they want to go bathing 
with you!” 


“So, whenever you have some Spare time come in our direction. I’m going with 
them now for a bathe. We have to get back home before dusk” 


“Don’t worry. Kapila will drop you home” 


“Brother seems to have forgotten all about bathing! You and Kapila may bathe at 
the spot over there” Varuni caught hold of the two children and began to dress 
them. 


Dinithi and Madara stepped into the river together with Narmada. “Today you and 
Udara had a long talk, didn’t you? When you got home don’t tell you could not talk 
with him” Madara glanced at her sister whose eyes seemed to be flashing with glee. 


“These ladies and gents still could not step into the water. Dinithi Madam, you and 
your friends may bathe here. We too had our bath here. Do not go too far out. The 
current is a bit stronger!” Nandawathi said as she was stepping out along with the 
other devotees. Dinithi and her two friends began to bathe at a spot closer to the 
ford. 


“Water here is muddy as many have bathed before us” Holding the hands of Dinithi 
and her sister, Madara moved away to another spot in the river. The three of them 
had a great time wallowing in the cold water. 


From time to time Udara turned his gaze at Narmada who was bathing bobbing her 
head up and down. Every time Narmada raised her head above the water, her eyes 
caught those of Udara mutually evoking strange feelings in their hearts. Udara was 
seized by an involuntary temptation to take a good look at Narmada’s physical 
charms! ‘The wet cloth sticking to her slim figure seems to emphasize the curves on 
her body! Her neck and shoulders left bare are fair enough to capture one’s heart! 
Our eyes always meet most probably a mutual love has sprung up in our hearts! 
Leaving aside her beauty, her knowledge should be appreciated! Her knowledge is 
far too superior to mine! After we get married, | ought to make her join our Society’ 


“Have done with your bathing now, everybody! Those back at home might be 
wondering why we are so late!” Varuni shouted at the crowd bathing in the river. 


With the appearance of rain clouds, the Sun had begun to gather up the silver shawl 
he had spread over the earth! The band of pilgrims got into the boat with the help 
of each other. There lay hidden in the bottom of Udara’s heart a certain temptation 
to seat himself beside Narmada should an opportunity presented itself! 


CHAPTER NINETEEN 


After having supervised the work of contractors, Arunika and Kalum used to spend 
some time chatting in the canteen. After that he took her to her boarding house. 


“Now we have a sweet world confined to ourselves! We spend our money carefully; 
Our labourers are good workers; Everyone knows our buildings are solid and 
attractive; As such, we can expect good profits at all times” Arunika’s mind began 
to overflow with great delight. 


“Our chance meeting saved me from losing my honour and self-respect! How 
helpless | had been last year! | was in debt right and left. How insulting was the way 
the hardware owners scolded me! Dinithi helped me how she could. She even gave 
me the five lakhs received from her mother without telling anyone” Kalum’s heart 
began to ache at the remembrance of Dinithi’s affection. 


“From the profit of the Hambantota contract we could get Dinithi’s gold jewellery 
out of pawn and return the moneys she had borrowed from her mother to give 
you. When you go home this time give her more money for household expenses” 
Arunika manipulated her words as though she had read the thoughts that had been 
oppressing Kalum’s heart. 


“All this time | had been in the midst of a fire, as it were! | had to sell even the very 
first car | bought after my marriage. Udara too gave me money to buy it. The self- 
satisfaction | now enjoy is beyond words!” 


“That is why I always say that like-minded people should join hands to achieve 
success. Not that, our brother says he can give his jeep for two days if we want to 
go sight-seeing around here. He will be in this police station only for a few days. He 
is going to get the transfer to Colombo which he has requested, says he” 


“There are not any interesting places here, are there?” 
“You silly! Why, Bundala wildlife sanctuary is not very far from Hambantota” 
“I’ve never been there before. If you are so interested we could ask our way there” 


“As far as | know there is no circuit bungalow there. I’ve heard that you could pitch 
a tent and stay” 


“Oh, no! You can’t do that! To stay in tents as in a camp there must be at least 
seven or eight people! Unlike Yala there are no elephants or bears but there are 
serpents galore! The place is too dangerous for just two people!” 


“Anyway, even wandering in the wilds is something! What is there to think so 
much?” 


“Dinithi is always telling me to come home whenever there is a holiday. How could | 
go on pleasure trips when both son and mother keep gazing at the road until | 
come?” 


“Although you think so much there are others who had been with her since 
childhood! Your mother and Udara love her so much, don’t they? Even the child 
gives no trouble now. Besides, there are more than enough people to look after him. 
There is this ‘Divine Dew’ business to occupy her mind, isn’t it?” 


“Last year | hardly spent any money on Dinithi and the child. Udara took all their 
expenditure” 


“Then let’s go to Bundala when you came back. You give them some money and 
return soon” 


“Today they are starting work on the roof of the third storey. l'Il have to be there all 
night long, if need be, until that task is done! The joiners said they would be going 
home for the Poya holiday, don’t you remember?” 


“Then we'll tell them to work quite late till Poya Day. We too could hang around the 
place” Arunika ran her arm around Kalum’s waist and leaned against him. 


They felt as though the darkness that had come floating in from every direction had 
suddenly paused right before them. The soft light of the cold moon lay languorously 
upon the crests of trees. Kalum kept gazing at the birds flying homeward with 
sadness and anxiety in his heart. Automatically, the two of them were drawn to the 
foot of a tree where the shadows of branches had congealed themselves into a thick 
blackness. It took him some time to free himself from the hands of Arunika whch 
were wrapped round his neck. The silence of the night was disturbed only by the 
sound of breaking waves. Rolling one on top of the other, the waves reached the 
shore, fused together and then scattered. It shattered his heart when it dawned 
upon him how the things never thought of possible could happen in this world under 
the cloak of darkness! 


PEEKE KKK KKK KKK 


“| just came to see you before leaving. Dinithi called in the morning to say that 
Udara’s wedding has been fixed to come off in another two days’ time. There would 
be no other auspicious time for a long time, she said” 


“How long will you have to be there?” 


“I've no idea. However, the most difficult part of work is now over. You’d better go 
home tomorrow or so and return on the day the masons are coming back. 
Sometimes, | may not be able to return so soon! In that event, you'll have to make 
the daily visits to the work sites by yourself. Draw up a list of materials needed and 
order them from our regular vendors making payment by cheque. Later you may 
send a reliable driver to collect the materials” 


“I'll go and order goods beforehand and then send driver Sirisena. Even good 
workers are likely to make mistakes. So we have to be vigilant all the time!” 


“It would be better if | could give some money to Udara for his wedding!” 


“Try to come back as soon as the function is over” Arunika watched him out of sight 
and then took a long breath. 


Kalum reached the Guruvase worrying himself about the sort of reception he would 
receive from the inmates. John who had been cleaning the compound with some 
village lads put the spade aside and walked up to meet him. 


“Oh, was Kalum Sir out of the country? A hare might have seen the moon sooner!” 


“Business takes us all over the country, my man! If you don’t keep an eagle eye, 
the workers won't do a thing, you know!” 


“The house is packed with people come to Udara Sir’s wedding. Kalum Sir was the 
only one missing!” 


Kalum started as his eyes caught Dinithi. 


“Well, thank goodness, you’ve come after about three months! If you had not come 
today | was thinking of calling you not to come here at all! Everyday, after putting 
the son to sleep, | used to keep gazing at the gates until my eyes began to smart!” 


“That is the way with our business! To earn money we have to work hard! Although 
| could not come | was always thinking of you two! One day l'Il buy a Benz car for us 
all to get about!” 


“Oh, | could do without any Benz cars! Any old car would do only if it won’t leave us 
stranded on the road! Besides, nothing gives me more pleasure than the activities 
of our Society and the trips organized by it! | also get great pleasure from working 
in the hospital. Thanks to our Society | could learn a lot of new things and get to 
know many people!” 


“Then you won’t come with me to go on trips, is that what you mean?” 


“You have no time for any other business. You’ve got nothing but money on your 
mind! What I was going to tell you is that once our loans have been paid up we 
should do some job and live a peaceful life together!” 


“That’s stupid talk! Now look, all our university friends are working abroad. That 
friend who went to Japan recently talks to me often. He says it is not so hard for civil 
engineers to find good jobs there” 


“This boy has been talking on and on from the moment he came here. Pour a cup of 
tea for him, will you?” Having heard Kalum’s voice, Manel came into the parlour. 


“Everyone has been working hard for days. Luckily, Dinithi has taken leave for one 
whole week. | can do no other work as I’m chained to this child most of the time!” 
Although Manel wanted to imply her displeasure at Kalum’s last minute appearance 
she at last decided against it. 


“The son must be sleeping” Kalum peered into the room. 


“There, he is wide awake! He can’t even recognize his own father! No wonder when 
he sees him once in a blue moon!” Dinithi said as she was placing a tray with some 
snacks on the teapoy. 


In the evening, those who were decorating the house and the garden were treated 
to tea with delicacies. Dinithi together with Thushari and Varuni hung new window 
and door curtains thus adding a new look to the house. The son who had been 
deprived of fatherly love for months now began to feel it. He rolled himself from 
side to side using his father’s hands as a swing. It gladdened Kalum to feel the soft 
touch of his son’s hands! 


The day of the wedding at last came round. The auspicious time for the bridegroom 
to leave the house was at seven fortytwo in the morning. Everyone was time- 
conscious. Both Nandawathi and Kalyani had stayed awake till close upon the dawn 
of day. Early in the morning they laid a table with milk rice and other delicacies. 
Meanwhile, John came and handed a basket of flowers to Udara to be offered to 
Lord Buddha. 


“The auspicious time is drawing close. All of us have to set off at the same time. Get 
into the vehicles after breakfasting” Manel said in a loud voice to make herself 
heard by everyone present. Manel came up with a glass of water containing jasmine 
flowers and stroking her son’s head she blessed him for a happy wedded life. Her 
son was on the point of opening a new chapter in his life and her heart was filled 
with a deep sense of relief. The compound was bathed in silver as the crystal orb of 
the sun emerged through the copse of tall green trees! With his heart swelling with 
happiness, Udara glanced round at the gathering and got into the wedding car. 
Thereupon, the relatives and other invitees got into their respective vehicles parked 
behind it. 


The bride was to be brought home after two days. The family members were 
making preparations to accord a warm reception to the bride’s retinue and also to 
entertain the village folk. Kalum and the husbands of Varuni and Thushari were 
busy decorating the ‘magul maduwa’ or the wedding shed. Small children amused 
themselves by blowing up balloons and scurrying about. From time to time, Dinithi 
went round serving tea to those working in the garden and the ‘magul maduwa’ and 
joking with them. Thushari and Varuni checked the decorations inside the house 
once more and righted any defects they could find. A well-known cook and his 
helpers were making every effort to prepare the wedding table in a grand way. John 
hung a string of firecrackers on a branch of the ‘sepalika’ tree. 


Electric bulbs of different different colours illuminated the length and breath of the 
whole area driving away the encroaching darkness. The line of vehicles with the 
wedding car at the head slowly approached the gates of the Bungalow. The sound 
of bursting crackers resounded through the area bringing immense joy to those 
gathered about the place. Manel planted kisses upon the cheeks of the couple then 


fastened a necklace around the bride’s neck. After that a group of girls recited 
‘jayamangala gatha’. Almost everyone engaged themselves in pleasant talk with 
their acquaintances they had met after a long time. 


The neighbouring people having partaken of delicious food began to head 
homeward before the winds would grow unbearably colder. Whilst the womenfolk of 
the household were consuming their supper, a few men took some bottles of liquor 
and crept into a corner of the veranda and began to enjoy themselves boisterously. 
Kalum, Kapila and Chandana too were among that crowd and it was close to 
midnight when they sat down to have their supper. When Kalum retired to bed he 
began to stroke Dinithi’s head although the fidelity founded on boundless love was 
now somewhat dented! 


“I’m too tired. Leave the tot in the cradle then sleep beside me” said Dinithi. 
“Even today we could not talk at our leisure” 


“Never mind! You sleep now. Besides, you smell of alcohol!” With that, Dinithi 
turned her face to the wall. 


Next morning, Dinithi sat down to breakfast hoping to have a long talk with Kalum. 
“Now, when will your Hambantota contract come to an end?” 

“It won’t take long. Perhaps two months” 

“After that I’m going to Nagoda house along with the child and Auntie Kalyani” 


“How could you go to live there without knowing the area where my next contract 
would take me to? When I have to go to distant places | would not be able to come 
home even for the night!” 


“Why, are contracts around Colombo not enough?” 


“How could one prosper then? My friends all have three-storied houses and two or 
three cars!” 


“I do not want to get that rich! l'II be happy if | have just enough to eat and drink” 


“We can’t go on suffering like this. All my batchmates are travelling in Benz or 
Pajero cars. | still could not buy a car. Before long, l'Il buy you a car to go to work 
and other places!” 


“Let’s go into the verandah leaving others to have their breakfast in peace” Both 
seemed to have confidential matters to discuss together. 


“The Alutgama hospital is very close to this house. After work you can get back 
inside one hour. As | wouldn’t be able to come home so often, this would be the 
best place for you and the child” 


“| prefer to stay here. Nobody treats me differently. Both mother and Auntie Kalyani 
look after the child with much affection. But elder sisters are always telling that we 
two must live away from the others. If | went to Nagoda house l'Il get a transfer to 
Nagoda hospital” 


“If you stay here, you can attend the meetings without fail. You could even take 
part in their activities leaving the child with your mother” 


“Yes, it may be so. Then you'd better bid for local tenders only. This is more like an 
agony! As the son can understand things now, he keeps asking about you. However 
much I tell you all this it is like playing music to a deaf elephant!” 


The child crept out of the cradle on to the bed then holding the head of the bed set 
his foot on the floor. Dinithi came with some rice on a plate and walking behind the 
child began to feed him. Manel who had been looking for an opportunity to have a 
word with Kalum came out of the kitchen on to the parlour. 


“| have a lot of things to talk with you” Saying so, she sank into an easy chair. 


“Kalum, your Nagoda house is now remaining closed for quite some time. Burglars 
may take away the goods there! Besides, it is against the custom for a married 
couple to do business living apart like this!” 


“These days my father and brother are staying there watching over the place. That 
Hambantota contract work is not over yet. It may take a few more days” 


“Try to live in one place once that work is completed. Otherwise, what would people 
not say?” 


“We have now paid up all our loans. We even got all Dinithi’s jewellery redeemed. 
Money you had put into Dinithi’s account has already been re-deposited. We should 
maintain this economic position and move forward. We are going to live close to 
Colombo when it comes the time to put the son into a school” 


CHAPTER TWENTY 


Arunika waits impatiently until she catches sight of Kalum. His good looks, elegant 
speech and the intimate relationship she had had with him have made her delirious 
with love! Every time Kalum had left for the Guruvase, Arunika remains sunk in 
deep sadness in a world of her own! 


‘The new life built around Kalum,_quaint thoughts, the beauty of the first love is a 
pleasurable state of worldliness at once deep and heart-rending which drives away 
the weariness of body and soul as much as has been sung of in classical poems! | 
must be very careful lest my future life might turn into a sand castle! My parents 
always keep reminding me that I’ve reached my marriageable age. There’s no need 
to register our marriage. But we should have a simple wedding ceremony before our 
relatives. l'Il have to talk Kalum into agreeing to do this in our house without the 
knowledge of Dinithi’s relatives. If we want to take our business to the top rung of 
success, an inseparable closeness like the one between the earth and the 
vegetation should exist between the two of us! Kalum is well aware of this fact! How 
fortunate | would be if Kalum’s love for Dinithi and his son would start to wane from 
phase to phase like the full moon! If our enterprise is to glow like the sun that gives 
light and life to the whole world, the brains, brawn and experience of the two of us 
should combine together! What should happen is that whilst maintaining Dinithi and 
the son with our income Kalum must come under my thumb. It may be against the 
convention but | can do nothing about it! Kalum has no option other than rely on my 
inborn business acumen and courage! Besides, no one can break the strong bond of 
love between the two of us!’ 


Meanwhile, Arunika’s brother gave her his official police jeep with its driver for two 
days to enable her and Kalum to visit the Bundala wildlife sanctuary. The vehicle 
proceeded from Hambantota and passing a few salt pans reached Weligatte 
junction and turned right from there. After travelling about one kilometre they came 
to the office of the sanctuary. The office gave them archaeological information 
relative to the area and details of wild animals found there. Then they purchased 
tickets. In order to enjoy a better view of the landscape they rolled back the flexible 


roof of the jeep. 


They travelled standing up in order to watch birds with more ease. They saw many 
South Asian birds never seen before. As the vehicle was driven slowly they could 
enjoy their exquisite beauty. As the narrow sandy road fringed by thorny bushes 
was full of pot holes the vehicle drew forward with a sway. On such occasions, 
Arunika clung on to Kalum to avoid falling. A peacock that looked like a sapphire 
was perching on a leafless treetop flaunting its beauties and with unbelieving eyes 
they gazed at this wonderful creation of the nature. The vehicle stopped suddenly 
as an elephant came forward sending up cloudlets of dust. Arunika buried her face 
in Kalum’s chest until it left the road. The sight of turtles and crocodiles basking in 
the sun by the shore was pleasing to the eye. The thorny bushes on the wetlands 
along the Kirindi Oya stood up twisting around each other. They seemed to teach 
the man how to love each other! It pleased them to listen to the voices of small 
birds flitting between the tangled thickets. 


As it was getting on for high noon, they decided to have lunch. Kalum gave one 
lunch packet to the driver and along with Arunika went looking for a shade. Arunika 
walked clinging to Kalum’s arms, her feet sinking in the wet sand. At last, they 
stumbled upon a cave formed of a stone platform. 


“If only we could be here for ever” breathed Arunika. Having unwraped the packets, 
they began to eat their meal. 


“When it is dark, animals like wild boar frequent this place. So, this is not suitable 
for camping overnight. Let’s leave without delay” 


“No, no, let’s get permission from them and put up a tent somewhere safe and 
leave tomorrow. I’ve brought a tent as well” 


“You never told me so, did you? | don’t know what you’ve been hatching up! There 
is the driver also. We must get back. You can’t park vehicles here. Let’s go back to 
Hambantota” 


“I told them back at the boarding house that | would be returning tomorrow. Then 
let’s stay the night at the Tissamaharama rest house” 


“Okay, if you insist” 


“If only | could stay here enjoying the cold breeze heavy with the smell of sea 
water! Sea waves look like a troupe of white horses as they race in churning up the 
sea to smash against the rocks! Both of us will get drenched if we go that way. 
You'll surely love the feel of sea water!” 


“Don’t go! You could slip and fall. You're all soaking wet. Water is streaming from 
your clothes” 


“So what? | love to get drenched in the sea waves” 
“I’m going back to the vehicle. Don’t you think you’ve had enough of it?” 


They drove a few miles back and reached the Tissamaharama resthouse as the 
evening dusk was gathering. Ripples of cold air from the Tissa Wewa were sweepng 
across the resthouse. The two of them sat down in a verandah sofa. 


“Shall we visit the work site after tea and then go home to the boarding house?” 


“What madness! We should not let this opportunity to enjoy some freedom slip 
through our fingers! As we have a vehicle and a lot of money on us we could have 
stayed in a resthouse even better than this! Love knows no barriers, Kalum! No 
force on earth could separate us now! If we drift apart, that would be the death of 
our business! Whatever of me, you'll never be able to stand on your own two feet 
again! Just see how much Cyril, Kavinda and other batchmates have succeeded! 


“I've half a mind to throw off all these things and go to Japan. Then, l'Il be able to 
earn some good money and throw off all these attachments into the bargain!” 


“I'll never allow you to go abroad and suffer hardships. It is very hard for me to 
spend even one day without you! Don’t you see it?” 


“It is true money is flowing in because of you. But, I’m suffering mentally!” 


“Why, all this time you suffered unable to get rid of the debt burden! Now you are 
as free as a bird! | can give you more money than you could earn abroad and make 
you a rich man” 


“By the way, we have two tenders to accept tomorrow” 


“We cannot undertake two big projects at once. If we could finish one before the 
deadline, others would start coming our way!” 


“One is the repairing of the Gintota Bridge. The other is the Katugastota Bridge. 
Let’s go for the closer one” 


“Whichever we accept, we must take on an engineer, a contractor and another 
seven or eight casual workers” 


“| prefer the Gintota Bridge contract” 
“The profit margin would be more or less the same!” 
“What about the Katugastota Bridge?” 


“We have to take into account both travelling and lodging factor. Most of our men 
are from the South. So if we take them to distant work sites we’ll have to pay them 
more!” 


“When we need new labourers in addition to our permanent ones they should be 
found from the areas closer to our worksites. So we need not worry about the 
distance. We have to think that home is where the heart is! | devote every minute 
of my time to make our business a roaring success! | never think about my father, 
mother, little sister and brother! The other thing is, it was because of you that | felt 
a love in the depths of my heart! | can’t bear the thought of a life without you!” 


“Ah, enough of it now! Let’s have a bite of something and then have a cup of tea” 


“Let’s eat something light as we can have a good supper later. Before all else, 
we've got to book a room” 


Both of them went to the reception desk and had a room booked for them. After 
having a cutlet and tea, they crept into their room, changed their clothes and 
stretched themselves out on the bed. To Kalum, it all seemed something happening 
in a dream world. As if enthralled by love, Arunika lay on the bed with her gaze 
fixed upon Kalum. It dawned upon Kalum that love is nothing but an illusory 
emotion that changes with time and space! ‘When man gets love he tends to 
behave like a crazy person! Arunika is like my right hand so how could | not humour 
her intentions? She is like the life-blood of our company!’ 


They came out of the room to have their supper. Moonbeams seemed to be doing a 
dance creating diverse designs upon the wrinkled surface of the lake. As Arunika’s 
fluttering hair touched Kalum’s body he felt as though a soft feather was wrapping 
about him. Exchanging jokes and banter they began to enjoy the freedom of their 
paradise! ‘Fate has rejuvenated my life! Some illusion has made me forget 
everything! | have no inner strength to oppose Arunika. Some invisible force like the 
wind that blows twisting and swirling trees seems to have taken full control of my 
will power!’ 


Kalum was unable to obey his conscience as his strength of character had been 
greatly eroded! As for Arunika, she was determined to enjoy herself to the fullest! 
Everything happened as she had planned proving the fact that all phenomena are 
subject to the Law of Impermanence! 


With the Maker of Light illuminating the world by spreading out his golden robes, 
the two lovers hurriedly got ready to go out for breakfast. 


“Kalum, do swear you will never leave me!” Arunika held out her hand. Kalum took 
it not without some dismay and for a minute remained caught in her fixed gaze 
before forcing a thin smile to the corner of his mouth. 


From there, they left for the Hambantota building site to inspect the work done 

during their absence. While riding in the jeep, they kept stroking each other’s head, 
their hearts full of fresh feelings. Sometimes, Arunika hid her face on Kalum’s knees 
as though begging his love! As they were lunching at a wayside restaurant they saw 


many tractors filled with sacks of paddy going towards the town. Luxurient rice 
fields lay stretched out in the distance. As it was the market day, the vegetables 
brought in by vendors were being unloaded from the trucks and taken into the fair 
on the shoulders of men. Arunika and Kalum entered the fair to buy fresh 
vegetables cheap for their acquaintances, the driver and the friends of Arunika’s 
brother. Seeing a variety of dwarf mushroom naturally grown on logs, Arunika 
exclaimed, ‘Here is a delicacy! My brother likes them very much. l'Il cook them and 
bring some for you tomorrow. Surely, you’ve never tasted them, have you?” 


“Why not, I’ve eaten them at the Guruvase a number of times. It was there that | 
tasted them for the first time!” 


“Now we are living in a world of our own! So | hate to hear even the name Guruvase 
mentioned, Kalum!” 


CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 


Udara and Narmada are in the parlour sitting on the couch mingled in a pleasant 
conversation. With her heart full of happiness, Dinithi began to think, ‘Now | have 
no fear that my brother would one day be lonely. Both of them will live happily 
forever! As they love my child, we can live here without feeling any loneliness! 
Brother has already talked Narmada into joining our ‘Divine Dew’ society’ Dinithi 
took her mind out of her thoughts to look at Udara. 


“Brother, | take it that Narmada too is coming to our next meeting” 


“She has a good mind to go, anyway, ask her” 


“Today, the organizer informed me that nobody has undertaken to provide tea. So, 
l'Il have to go there ahead of time as | was asked to come with biscuits and bananas 
for tea” 


“Do you have to do all that work single-handed, Sister?” Narmada asked. 


“No, no, several friends come and help me. It’s a team effort. Everyone is so eager 
to give a hand!” 


“Dinithi thrusts herself forward and takes on any job!” Half-jokingly, Udara admired 
Dinithi’s good quality of volunteering to help others! 


“It is a good thing to offer your help without being asked! She is a good example to 
others as well. I’m not just trying to flatter her to the skies!” 


“I must get dressed and leave without delay. You two are coming later, no?” 


Having left the son in the care of her mother and Kalyani, Dinithi headed for the 
temple, a few minutes before the meeting, taking with her the snacks to be served 
with tea. When all the members and the officials were seated in the hall, the 
meeting started with strict adherence to the agenda with the Chief Incumbent in the 
chair. The most important event of the meeting was the speech made by Ven. 
Udagaladeniye Dhammavimala, the guest speaker. The topic of his speech was 
‘Revered are the learned-Across all ages’ the gist of which was noted down to be 
inserted in the quarterly tabloid. 


‘Human life becomes more meaningful if we can do some service to our fellow 
human beings during our lifetime. If we could offer something useful and beneficial 
to the others such a service may be called a successful one. Education will help us 
to afford this service more meaningfully and methodically! 


In our society, the educated and the good people and those who are connected with 
them enjoy a lot of privileges. If they discharge their duties well any society will 
march towards development. When moving forward towards progress the 
importance of counsel and admonition of such people who had laid the foundation 
for it can never be underestimated. An individual’s learning, wisdom and good 
qualities remain intertwined with society. At all times, society expects the presence 
of such people. We still worship Lord Buddha’s great knowledge and good nature 
not only to gain merits but also in appreciation of supreme examples he set for us 
to follow. The prophets such as Jesus and Mohammed are considered holy by the 
people because of their great qualities and sapience. 


If we turn our attention to India, we may consider Mahathma Gandhi as yet another 
great man of the times he lived in. He rose to greatness for reasons such as his 
intellect and his struggles against the foreign rule. As ‘Neethi Shathaka’ says 
nobody can prevent prosperity from reaching the learned just as an elephant 
cannot be held back with a cord made of lotus stems! At the same time, we should 


never look down upon the learned! It is the education that makes a scholar out of a 
learned person’ 


The erudite reverend concluded his speech by reciting a verse from ‘Lokopakaraya’ 
a well known book of didactic poetry. 


‘Gift of knowledge is the greatest gift, 
Parents could give their children, 
They'll then be in a foremost place, 
Among any gathering of the wise’ 


In his vote of thanks, the secretary pointed out that the membership of the society 
had almost trebled during the last two years. It was further stated that the 
expansion of the ‘Divine Dew’ society in this manner, would make it possible to 
raise the level of cultural, social and aesthetic awareness of a greater number of 
individuals. 


As Dinithi stayed back to tidy up the place with her friends, Udara and Narmada left 
for home. Some time afterward, as Dinithi was entering the compound her son ran 
up to her with a small stupa modeled in clay and smeared with lime. 


“Where did you find this, Sonny?” 
“| found it in the parapet when | and grand mama were pulling out weeds” 


“Ah, that small stupa! It still is as it was then! The clay colour has come up. | can’t 
believe how it happened to be there still!” It awakened fond memories of her 
childhood making her feel amazed. 


‘Those days, brother and | would dig a hollow in the parapet just beyond the well. 
After that, we tell John to bring us some clay from a place near the field. Dasun too 
comes behind us eager to join in any game. Then mother shows us how to make a 
toy pittu, a sort of funnel cake by putting clay into a coconut shell. Then she 
teaches us how to shape a bit of clay into a pinnacle. Then it is set upright atop the 
pittu and we polish it with our hands. After that, she makes a mixture of lime and 
asks us to paint the stupa. Then it is left in the sun to dry and later taken with great 
respect to the parapet wall to be placed in the hollowed out space. We pluck and 
bring flowers for offering at the sacred place, with great piety. If brother were to see 
the model stupa in Bhanu’s hand, it would remind him of our childhood days!’ Her 
heart was filled with the fragrance of memories coming back from the past. The 
world literature has been enriched mostly by the works of art written about 
fascinating childhood experiences! A poem written by Garcia Lorca always echoes in 
my ears maybe because Poetess Indrani Rathnasekara has translated it retaining its 
full flavour. 


‘To my childhood | want to fly back, 

To catch a glimpse of its shadows’ 

O’, cuckoo, come and keep me company, 
| want to see thee in all thy glory! 


When I am lonely one day l'Il take to writing poetry. My childhood is a paradise gone 
hidden and lost! 


Varuni came round that day to her ancestral home along with Madara. Varuni had 
found a trustworthy friend in her brother’s wife’s sister. As Varuni had a mound of 
things to talk with Dinithi, she came leaving her son and daughter at Kapila’s. 
Madara too had been looking forward to meet her younger sister. When Madara 
spoke to her on the phone, Narmada whispered to her that she was three months 
gone in pregnancy. Madara was delighted as it gave her an opportunity to visit 
Guruvase together with Varuni. As she was leaving the house, her mother 
repeatedly told her to enquire and know about Narmada’s needs and health. They 
travelled by bus as far as Bentota town and took a tri-shaw from there. 


The inmates of the household were waiting for them as they knew of their coming. 
Manel had prepared some delicacies in the hope that her two grandchildren too 
would be coming. Taking her mother into a room, Varuni secretly told her the 
reason why she had come so suddenly leaving her children behind. The piece of 
news she heard about Kalum left Manel utterly perplexed. The inmates of the house 
fell into talking with Madara and Varuni whilst drinking tea. They thanked 
Nandawathi and Kalyani for the trouble they had taken to make sweets. They found 
John at every step who greeted them exposing his betel-stained teeth. On making 
his usual tour around the lands, he turned up with two custard apples and papayas 
for Madara and Varuni to take back home. Just before leaving, Varuni called Dinithi 
into the compound and began to spill out everything she had come to tell her. 


“Dinithi, it is nothing to you what Kalum is doing over there, it seems. He is a man 
you can never trust” 


“| already know what you are trying to say. It is not for me to reform people. If a 
man doesn’t think about his self-respect and right and wrong I’ve got nothing to do 
with it! | don’t want the company of such people” 


“I think he has not come home for three or four months, has he? It is well Bhanu is 
not lonely being in this house” 


“He had sent a letter to say Hambantota contract work is not over yet. He calls 


home about once a week” 


“Never believe everything he says. A friend of mine has seen him flirting with some 
woman at the Tissamaharama resthouse. | was told that they had been behaving 
like a newly married couple” 


“| suspected that he might be having an affair with somebody. | know not what | 
should do. | could never make a scene!” Dinithi commented, with an air of 
nonchalance. 


Udara and Narmada walked into the parlour to know what information Varuni had 
brought about Kalum. Meanwhile, Bhanu stepped out into the compound and began 
to run about forcing Dinithi to focus her attention on him. With no hesitation at all, 
Varuni began to relate everything she had heard. 


“One day, Thushari told me that her husband had seen Kalum going in his car with a 
lady sitting beside him” Varuni said this to Dinithi as she stepped into the house 
carrying Bhanu in her arms in a voice loud enough for others also to hear her. 
Suppressing her agony Dinithi joined in the conversation. 


“At the time the name of our enterprise was changed, he said it was necessary as a 
university friend was investing money in the business” Dinithi said in a broken 
voice. 


“We should not get upset over those news people come and tell us” Udara found it 
difficult to keep looking at the face of Dinithi already clouded with sorrow. 


“We must learn to bear life’s troubles! Enough of it now! Ups and downs in life are 
common to all! Anytime anything could happen to anyone, who knows?!” In an 
effort to cover her sadness, Manel heaved a heavy sigh. 


Dinithi felt a tightening in her throat and fearing that others might see the tears 
streaming down her cheeks, she walked into a shade in the compound carrying 
Bhanu in her arms. The earth burning under a hot sun, was heating up the air with 
its sighs, as it were! All trees and plants were withered, their prana all drained 
away! ‘My thoughts are drifting away in the wind. Both adults and young ones are 
still flying kites. A kite looking like a petal is floating among the clouds. At any time, 
the thread might snap sending the kite somewhere! When | was a child | went to 
paddy fields to fly kites with brother and Dasun. I used to snatch the kite from 
Dasun’s hands and throw it up into the air. Then brother would run some distance 
until the kite goes up. The kite would move upwards pushed up by the air currents. 
Then he gives the kite to Dasun. | stare at Dasun with a frown on my face. Looking 
triumphantly at me he makes the kite climb higher and higher. | ask for it in a loud 
voice. He reluctantly allows me to hold the string. 


Be careful. Don’t give it much play! It was after a long time that we could make a 
good kite that wouldn’t nosedive. | took the ball of thread. Wishing to send it still 


higher | gave it more length. They warned me not to do it. A current of air came 
suddenly forcing the kite to nosedive a number of times. | held on to the string with 
much effort. In an instant, the thread snapped and the kite landed in a place too far 
away.There was no sign of it. Brother’s face was bursting with anger. He tugged at 
my hair and | fell down. After that he began to punch me. Dasun jumped forward 
and got hold of him. | remaind crying for a long time burying my head between my 
knees’ 


Wiping her tears away, Dinithi rose to her feet. Just before leaving the house, Varuni 
spoke to Dinithi. 


“A friend of my husband has given a contract to Kalum’s company for building a two 
storey house for him. As he is going with his friend to Kalum’s office, l'Il ask him to 
find out about the matter” 


Holding the child’s hand, Dinithi walked out of the gates with Varuni and 
accompanied her a little down the brown road. On coming back, she walked up to 
the old tamarind tree some distance away and sat up on its root, worn smooth with 
time. Kalyani came and taking the child with her began to sing a lullaby to him 
sitting on the step to the house. She thought it her good fortune that an opportunity 
had presented itself for her to derive the same pleasure she had once enjoyed from 
amusing Dinithi years ago. Whilst listening to the lullaby ‘Swing yourself Kalu Swing 
yourself,’ Bhanu sank into a deep slumber. Gathering him in her arms, she took him 
to the cradle. 


“What is it Little Madam is doing here in the dusk?” Kalyani’s question awakened 
Dinithi from her dreamworld. What she said seemed to have been lost on Dinithi. 
Suddenly remembering her son she ran into the room. She found her son sleeping 
soundly in his cradle. Udara and Narmada came out after a nap. Manel was lying 
back in an easy chair, her mind in a tangle of sorrowful thoughts. Kalyani who 
usually fed her mother information on their masters, was in the kitchen telling about 
Dinithi’s married life which appeared to be heading for the rocks! 


Unable to bear the horrible silence, Dinithi crept into her room and lay on the bed 
facing her sleeping son. Her eyes remained closed as she lay half-asleep. All at 
once, she saw a vision appear through a light. It was a reflection of the past. The 
heads of jasmine vines on either side of the gate are clasping one another to form a 
sort of canopy. Their gnarled stems stand majestic looking like cobras. The bunches 
of milk white flowers grown upon the tender leaves the colour of sky blue seem to 
be enjoying the scenery around them! They have been planted by the grandfather, | 
was told. Even at the time our mother got married this canopy had been there. 
Father used to tell me to pluck jasmine flowers to be offered to Lord Buddha. The 
brass lamp lighted up when | had come of age had been decked with these flowers. 
When my father died tragically, | hung festoons of jasmine flowers on the rails 
placed around the coffin. At the time of my wedding, the flowers from these jasmine 


vines were used to decorate the dais. Jasmine flowers were used to weave festoons 
for decorating the dais when brother got married. Every link on the chain of my life 
is inseparably connected with jasmine flowers of these vines! 


It might be the same in the future as well! The inmates of this house are bonded 
with each other in like manner! The trees we clasped our hands around when 
playing ‘War of Trees’ are too big for our hands now! They have grown in size like 
giants! The plants and bushes about the pond we made are now a tangled 
shrubbery. The empty spaces under them look like caves. When my son is big 
enough he'll play inside them with Narmada’s child’ 


“Udara, every time | see your sister she is sitting somewhere in deep thought!” 
Narmada said, offering a cup of tea to her husband. 


“Sister, you go and have some tea. Mother is looking for you everywhare” Narmada 
began to pull at Dinithi’s hand. 


“By the way, Sister, why is it your husband is not coming to live with you in the 
Nagoda house?” Udara asked hesitantly for he feared to hurt her feelings. 


“He is much changed now, not the one I got married to! Why, is it a problem my 
staying here with the son?” 


“Goodness me, that’s not what | meant to say. It is the natural thing for a family to 
live under one roof, whether employed or not!” 


“| see a change in his behaviour towards me. That’s why I’m not going there” She 
ran into the room with tear-filled eyes. Udara followed her and paused in the 
doorway. 


“Please, don’t get me wrong! My affection for you will remain the same for ever! All 
| want is to see you live a happy married life!” 


Udara’s heart was deeply rocked by the divine force of sibling love! Deeply 
disturbed, Udara sank into an easy chair. ‘Narmada is a most sensible woman. She 
is sure to get on all right with Dinithi. There’s no use advising Dinithi now. Beauty 
of love does not belong to this world but to one beyond this! Kalum’s love for Dinithi 
is an artificial one! Fickleness lying hidden in the human nature is unthinkable! You 
can’t superimpose anything upon anyone! Kalum has already started a new life, so 
it seems!’ 


“What is there for you to think so much? Don’t say anything likely to hurt her 
feelings” Manel told her son who remained seated engrossed in deep thought. 


“No, Mother, | won’t hurt her for the world! We are all for her staying here with us!” 
Once he could express his views thus, Udara felt immensely relieved. 


“Dinithi’s being here would be a great help to us as Narmada is going to have her 


baby soon. But it is not a good thing even to think like that. It is a great misfortune 
if her marriage should break up like that!” 


“Dinithi has got a job. | can provide for all their wants. So, mother doesn’t have 
worry about it!” 


“Why, the paddyfield and that bit of coconut land still left in my possession, l'Il sign 
over to that girl. Then she won’t have to put out her hand to anyone. You too will 
always be there to help her and she knows it!” 


It is a miracle of nature that sometimes the man does things he never thought of 
doing! Several persons seem to live within one soul. Peculiar behavioral patterns 
exist beneath the ordinary exterior! It became obvious to Dinithi and others that 
Kalum’s way of life is undergoing a change owing to extraneous forces! 


The rainy season with winds strong enough to twist and swirl crests of trees had 
already set in. Branches of jak trees heavy with fruits bent to the ground. Swarms of 
insects rising up from the earth pillar-like gathered round the lamp-posts making 
their light hardly visible. Everyone in the household engaged themselves with their 
respective tasks with laziness and sadness of mind. The subject of Kalum no longer 
entered their minds! 


CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 


The sky looked pallid as it held the colour of a screen of mist. As the sun still stayed 
hidden behind clouds any shadows could hardly be seen. Dinithi told one of her 
close friends that she was going on a trip with her family. She then handed a leave 


application to her friend to be given to their office. 


Into a light travelling bag, she stuffed a nightdress and another change of clothes 
for the return journey. Filling her mind with courage and strength before setting 
forth on the decisive journey of her life, she then left for Kalutara hospital where 
Udara was working. The first light of the day had already fallen by the time she 
reached Udara’s quarters. She caught him just as he was about to step out. 


“Oh, why at this ungodly hour?” 


“Brother, you’ve got to help me! Don’t say no or try to put it off!” There was in her 
eyes a piercing and knowing look. 


“First, tell me what the matter is” 


“You already know about Kalum’s other affair, don’t you? | came to know that he 
has started his business with one Arunika, a batchmate of his. Both are staying in 
Hambantota and working together on the same worksite. | want to go there and 
find out everything about their relationship. You must come with me now to go 
there” Udara felt a sharp pain as if her words had pierced and wounded his heart! 


“If you've already taken leave how can we postpone it? Okay, l'Il come with you. 
Now, don’t you let anyone know about this journey, right?” 


“| hear that they behave as if they are married. A person we know has seen them at 
the Tissa resthouse. | think we can stay the night in the house of Ravidu, your friend 
working at Hambantota hospital, can’t we?” 


About eight in the morning, they boarded an express bus to Hambantota. The fierce 
rays of the summer sun fell hot upon them oppressing her heart already seething 
with sadness! They occupied two window seats wishing to see the beautiful scenes 
of the landscape as it sped backward under their feet looking like the cycle of life! 
However, from time to time, she turned her head round as she could not help telling 
her brother of what she had learned from her enquiries. 


“Brother, | was told that the tourist hotel they are building is very close to the 
bungalow where lived Leonard Wolfe, the government agent who wrote ‘The Village 
in the Jungle’. Arunika is staying at a Kachcheri clerk’s house. Kalum is in a room at 
a hotel in the town. Several people have seen them together on the worksite” 


Udara attentively listened to the stream of words Dinithi was pouring out with 
trembling heart. 


“| called my friend to say that we two are coming to stay the night there. We'll tell 
him and his wife the purpose of our visit. Early morning, we can go and see Kalum” 


The bus stopped at the Tangalle bus-stand for the commuters to have their lunch. 
The two of them went into a nearby hotel. Suddenly, her eyes caught a man who 


resembled Kalum seated at a table with a woman as his neighbour. She ran up to 
them and upon realizing that her eyes had deceived her, she hastened back 
concealing her embarrassment. They continued to eat in silence but Dinithi was 
feeling restless as a mixture of fear and uncertainty began to gnaw at her heart. 
She wondered whether all her hopes on account of her only son would perish in the 
face of grief and sorrow! ‘How could | tell everything to brother? Surely, he is aware 
of my feelings! Just because he is my brother what can he do? His heart must be 
weeping for me though he does not show it!’ 


By the time they reached Hambantota, the monarch of the heavens had already 
diffused the deep red glow of the twilight all across the horizon! Both Ravindu and 
his wife received them cordially as though they had been waiting to be helpful to 
them. The guests told the hosts everything holding nothing back! Deeply distressed 
by Dinithi’s plight, the friendly couple hurriedly made arrangements for them to 
stay the night there. 


Next morning, Ravindu accompanied them to the worksite of the hotel thinking that 
he could be of some help to them. They found Kalum and Arunika talking together 
apparently overseeing the work on the hotel building. The moment he saw the three 
of them, Kalum strode up to them. 


“Oh, your construction work has come to Hambantota as well, hasn’t it? Is there an 
office of yours here? Is that woman on your director board? Is she Arunika?” 
Udara’s voice sounded somewhat menacing. 


“You came all the way here just because you doubt me, don’t you? That girl Arunika 
is working with me on this site. We were in the campus together. She is one of our 
directors” He looked at Dinithi as though begging for sympathy! 


“Now we know the truth about you even if nobody had told us! You hoaxer! You 
deceived me! Don’t come again to tread on our soil to see me or my son!” 


“However trying it may be for us, we don’t want a man leading a double life to come 
and see Dinithi anymore! We can keep her happy. At the very first, | told my mother 
and Dinithi that although I was friendly with you | was not in a position to trust you” 

Udara spoke his thoughts in a few words. 


With some sense of alarm, Arunika slowly came close up to where the three of 
Kalum, Udara and Dinithi were bandying words. 


“Our information had been correct. We now know you for what you are! We just 
wanted to see you before making our final decision. Can Arunika assure us that your 
relationship is purely business?” 


“Dinithi, don’t get mad at me. | can’t deny there’s no such relationship between us” 
Arunika said training her eyes at the distant horizon. 


“Arunika, do leave us alone. We have some private matters to discuss. Dinithi, | 
have no intention to abandon you. | want to live with you and my son all my life. We 
have only a business relationship, nothing more! Believe me, please” 


“| never believe a word you say! You rent my life and ruined our marriage! | just 
came to tell it to your face! All our information was true and correct! We see how 
Arunika is trying to have you to herself!” Dinithi’s words sank deeply into Kalum’s 
heart. 


“Work here will be over within the next two days. You go to Nagoda house with the 
son. l'Il never leave you!” 


“My going there won't prevent you from living with Arunika, will it?” 


Dinithi had no mind even to lift her head and look at Kalum once again. Tears 
springing up from her wounded heart began to roll down from her eyes. Feeling as 
though she had been left alone in a desert, she left the place together with the 
other two. 


“You may now take any decision you like. The wisest thing would be to give up on 
the fellow” 


“The next bus to Colombo is at eleven fifteen. So, shall we go to the beach and rest 
awhile. It might do some good to Dinithi’s troubled mind!” Although Ravindu well 
understood the situation, he thought it was not his place to offer any unsolicited 
advice. They then set forth for a walk along the beach hoping it would alleviate their 
mental and physical exhaustion. The embankment built for controlling the sea 
erosion rose high before them. Udara and Dinithi stood facing the sea 
breeze,absorbed in their own thoughts. Now and then, Ravindu put in a word or two. 


“If Kalum is working with that girl on the same site, a relationship is unavoidable. If 
there be one already it won’t be so easy to break it off” 


“Dinithi would do well to separate legally from him” Getting his mind rid of any 
thoughts, Udara listened to Ravindu. 


“We must discuss this with the family as well before taking a final decision” 


Blending with Dinithi’s grief the roar of the sea rose like a lamentation. Like a train 
of horses, the sea waves raced in from the distant sea and lashed the mass of rock 
to scatter foam. The trio got up and got ready to get back home. 


DRAKA RAR AR RR ARR AR AR RK RR ARAB AAA ARK 


As though walking in a dream, Dinithi arrived at the hostel. Lying on the bed with 
face downward and clasping the pillow, she tried in vain to escape from the sorrows 


of love deprived of her! She recalled that Kalum had not come home to see her and 
the kid for about five months since Udara’s wedding! She spent that time 
quarrelling and arguing with Kalum inwardly. It occurred to her that she has 
sufficient grounds to completely give up on Kalum now. 


The next day, she went home after work in a calmer frame of mind. During the days 
previous to Udara’s return home for the holidays, she managed to keep herself to 
herself. Both Udara and Dinithi thought it unwise to put the others wise to their 
Hambantota trip. Udara wanted to tell others that he found all details about Kalum 
through some other source. 


“Mother, it had reached my ears recently that Kalum has got entangled with 
Arunika. It seems too serious an affair to be broken so easily!” 


Whilst seated in an armchair in the kitchen, clasping her son, Dinithi kept listening 
to the conversation between her mother and Udara. “Since both Thushari and 
Varuni have received the same information, the best would be to dismiss him from 
your mind!” 


Having passed the night in a state between sleep and wakefulness, she arose 
before the break of day and set to write a letter to Kalum. 


Home, 
08.10.2004, 
To Kalum, 


From the time | came to know of your intimacy with Arunika, I’m ill both in body and 
in mind! For all that, I’m all the more determined to face life with courage. My 
mother, brother and the others of the household give me and my son all love and 
protection we need! A great sadness seems to have engulfed my whole being! It will 
die away with time, | believe. l'Il be in the parental home for the rest of of my life! 


You may get the divorce anytime you like. | never want to edify and have you back 
who had gone astray once! However, | fail to understand how you could forget the 
past so easily! | never thought our marriage would come to such a bad end. 


I’m well aware that Arunika helped you a lot to develop your business anew. You are 
like a betel nut caught between the two blades of the cutter! There’s no way for you 
to escape from her clutches! Don’t worry yourself over this letter. I’m not for playing 
happy families just to please the world! Today I’m going there to bring back all my 
things. 


| remain, 


Dinithi. 


Next day, Dinithi went to the Nagoda house and handed the letter to Kalum’s father. 
Having acquainted him with the turn of things, she then had all her furniture and 
brassware loaded into the lorry she had hired. Suppressing the rising grief in her 
heart and veiling her tears of pain, she spoke to Kalum’s father. She told him that 
nobody would dare blame her once they knew of the truth! She got into a hired 
vehicle and left for home with the lorry. 


It surprised all the inmates when she reached home with her goods loaded in a 
lorry. Then they knew why she had been so late coming home from work that day. 


“I cannot blame you for what you've done! He deserves more than this if what is 
said of him is true” Manel exclaimed with a clear note of anger and remorse in her 
tone. 


“Why, Little Madam could live for ever in this whopping great house, can’t you?” 
Nandawathi rushed out of the kitchen, greatly agitated. John helped the labourer to 
unload the goods. He brought them into the house, Nandawathi and Kalyani helping 
him. 


“It is well sister decided to leave the house altogether. It is Arunika who entirely 
helps Kalum in running the business, it seems. She wants to live with Kalum, that’s 
why she is helping him so much!” Narmada took hold of Dinithi’s hand as she stood 
leaning on the doorpost. 


After a few days, nobody was heard talking about Kalum or his sordid conduct. On 
the meeting day, Udara left early for the temple taking Narmada for he too began to 
feel the sorrow Dinithi was going through. Nor did they insist her because they very 
well knew that her mental state had not yet returned to normal. Narmada took a 
seat in the assembly hall with her friends whereas Udara went to the monk’s 
quarters in search of the guest speaker. The guest speaker was a senior lecturer 
attached to the Department of Social Sciences at the Colombo University. Udara 
wanted to inform himself of some points relating to that particular discipline. 


The temple precincts and the monks’ quarters were places where he found himself 
quite at home! Having first identified himself Udara began to speak. “I know you’re 
well-versed in anthropology! | have some important matters to get cleared up from 
you” 


“Since you have recently passed out from the varsity and are employed your 
interest in such matters is quite encouraging! l'Il answer any question if it is not 
beyond me!” 


“From time to time in the recent past workers had taken strike action because of 

economic problems caused by class distinctions. Either to create problems for this 
government or for some other reason, even white-collar workers such as teachers, 
doctors and nurses have gone on strike! Could you account for this from the angle 


of anthropology?” 


“There may be several reasons for this state of affairs. One reason, the most 
important one, is that the education our doctors and engineers receive is rather lop- 
sided! They have no concern nor any ache for the common people! If a discipline 
such as anthropology could be made compulsory at university level it would fill the 
void created by technical subjects! Then these people will learn to appreciate our 
identity! It is not for nothing that in some countries subjects such as anthropology, 
sociology and literature have been made compulsory! People with no sense of 
national identity do know only the value of money! Not only that, they never bend 
their efforts to any creative work even” 


“There had been some scholars in this country who had devoted themselves to 
anthropology and sociology. | would like to know something about them and their 
work” 


“Well, there were a few scholars who developed anthropology with special focus on 
Sri Lanka. Prof. Nandasena Ratnapala was one of the pioneers in this field. There 
are some other Sri Lankans as well as foreigners. They enhanced anthropological 
knowledge about this country and took it to the outside world as well” 


“I’ve read some books on our folklore written by Martin Wickramasinghe and Dr. 
Amaradasa Weerasinghe. | think they help us to develop a sense of national 
identity” 


“For a doctor, you seem to have an interest in and a fair knowledge of anthropology 
as well!” 


“When we were doing A/L, one of our teachers once took us to a certain village in 
the backwoods. To get there you have to follow a minor road leading away from 
somewhere along the highway from Colombo to Anuradhapura. We were doing an 
anthropology project. We made an in-depth study into their life style and how they 
manage to live in amity with the others and the nature. Even the structure of their 
houses is quite unusual” 


“In my speech, | will try to explain in plain language the effect anthropology has on 
the well-being of a community. Feel free to come and see me at the sociology 
department of the Colombo University in case you need any further clarifications” 


On listening to the speech proper, Udara realized how little he really knew about the 
social conscience! At the same time, his thirst for more knowledge increased 
considerably. Immediately after the meeting was over, Udara came in search of 
Narmada for he knew the situation on the home front. 


Time flew by leaving behind days, weeks and months. An atmosphere of peace and 
calm once again reigned in the household. The tentative date the doctors had 
named for the delivery of Narmada’s baby was drawing near. The entire household 


remained very conscious of that occasion. Little Bhanu scuttled all over the house 
merrily amusing everyone with his baby talk. The gloominess about the place had 
vanished with the expectation of the arrival of another baby into the family. 


At about eleven in the night, Udara came out of the room to speak to his mother. 
“Narmada seems to be in labour! We’d better take her to hospital right now” 


“Her labour pains may last a full day as this is her first baby! Anyway, it is better to 
get her admitted soon” 


“Mother, you be here. l'Il go with Dinithi and Aunty Kalyani. Why mother should stay 
up all night? The VOG at Alutgama hospital is a friend of mine” 


They left for the hospital in Udara’s vehicle. All the way to hospital, Narmada kept 
moaning as she sat in the back seat, leaning against Dinithi. After about two hours, 
Narmada was admitted to the maternity ward. Leaving Dinithi and Kalyani with her, 
Udara went looking for his doctor-friend. When they were told that the baby would 
not come out so soon, Udara and Kalyani returned home. Dinithi remained by the 
bedside, talking to Narmada in an effort to soothe away her anxiety and pain. Early 
morning, Manel collected the necessary things to be taken to the hospital while 
Kalyani occupied herself cooking some food. 


Udara and his mother left home in the car about one hour before the start of 
visiting hours at twelve noon taking all the necessary things with them. 


With so much work to do, John even forgot to sweep up the compound that 
morning. Displaying the purity and simplicity of nature, all kinds of leaves, flowers 
and fruits lay scattered all over the compound. Bhanu appeared displeased at their 
sight. He collected and put tender mangoes dropped by birds, flowers like Sepalika 
and jak leaves into separate heaps expecting John to appear any minute. As John 
came with his ekel broom and began to sweep the compound after the likeness of a 
coconut frond, he kept looking at him quietly toying with the rubbish he had already 
collected. Meanwhile, beautiful patterns were being painted on the compound by 
the bright rays of the sun that filtered through the branches. 


Udara, Manel and Dinithi stood impatiently before the door of the labour room 
expecting the arrival of both the mother and her baby. The expression on their 
faces was part fear and part anxiety. A few minutes after, the trolley with the 
mother and baby was taken to the ward. They all looked at the reddish tiny body of 
the baby, his eyes tightly closed, his head covered in soft black curling hair. A thin 
smile adorned Narmada’s lips. She looked the very picture of motherhood’s 
composure and gentleness! Udara, Manel and Dinithi walked behind the trolley upto 
Narmada’s bed. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 


Kalum came to Nagoda house as Dinithi’s mental agony began to echo in his ears. 
The reason he gave Arunika was that he wanted to show his father to a specialist 
doctor. Kalum’s father had been expecting him. On seeing Kalum his father began 


to speak with emotion. 


“Dinithi came and took all her things away in a lorry. | told she should have done it 
when you were here” 


Kalum’s face turned pale like a tender leaf withered in the sun. A severe tightening 
of his throat left him almost unable to speak. Then his father gave him the letter left 
by Dinithi. He began to read it there and then. 


“Dinithi said that several people had told her you are having an affair with one 
Arunika, a partner of the company” 


“Arunika likes me. But how could | continue with it? I’m married to Dinithi. And 
Bhanu is my son! | can never forget them!” Unable to bear his grief he fell to 
weeping like one possessed! He smashed the few remaining chairs down on the 
floor. After that he destroyed in similar fashion the flowerpots nearby the verandah. 
Overcome with anguish he hit his forehead against the verandah post. Frightened 
by the sight of blood streaming from the head, his brother phoned Arunika to come 
at once. After that the two of them lifted Kalum who had fallen at the foot of the 
pillar and laid him on a bed.Their hands were wet with warm blood. Before rushing 
out to fetch a vehicle, Kalum’s brother told his father to dab some ice on the cut 
and bandage it. As Kalum was still unconscious, they made him recline in the 
vehicle and took him to the Nagoda hospital. 


Kalum had come round again by the time Arunika came to see him in her vehicle. In 
view of the serious condition of the injury to the head the senior doctor there 
advised that the patient be admitted to the Colombo General Hospital. Wishing to 
be near Kalum all the time, Arunika had him admitted into a private hospital. 
Assuming that she would have to stay with the patient for a few days, Arunika 
despatched an engineer from the Colombo office to supervise the final stage of the 
Hambantota project. He was advised to keep her updated on the progress of work 
by means of telephone or e-mail. 


Arunika did her best to comfort Kalum’s troubled mind with soothing words. Day or 
night, she never hesitated to fullfil his needs. There were times when to him she 
looked as Dinithi! Whenever he realized the mistake, a terrible pain coursed 
through his body. 


In a few days, all that had happened had turned into a dream thanks to Arunika’s 
affection and tender words! 


Time sped by in the way of days, weeks and months. Feelings of sorrow and pain 
gradually began to leave Kalum’s mind as disappear dark clouds after a heavy 


downpour. All the recent incidents and Kalum’s separation from Dinithi, Arunika 
sought to justify by attributing them to Karmic force! ‘Kalum has become a part of 
my life. There’s no world for me without him. | never knew love was this powerful. 
For more than two years we did everything having discussed them together. 
Therefore, our business succeeded beyond our expectations! We went everywhere 
together; had our meals together; went to the town together to buy building 
materials. Both toiled alike to get tenders and loans from banks. Our remaining 
years too should pass like this. How great is our combined strength! The canoe we 
are paddling will never go down even a long way out at sea. | arranged for him to 
stay at ‘Asisri’ for one week. All the necessary tests were done. | sent him home 
only when he was fully recovered. His sister and aunt at Ratnapura had tended to 
him so well that he soon became as fit as before. During the last two months we 
were able to complete the work on the tourist hotel at Hambantota. We had a great 
time there as before. Getting tenders for projects nearer Colombo is not so easy. It 
is highly competitive. Anyway, | must try to find work in the South or some such 
area for another few months’ Thus she argued with herself as to what they should 
do and not do in the coming years. She used to take all the business decisions all by 
herself and then justify them to Kalum with facts and figures! 


Before long, the pain that had shattered his soul to shards had almost vanished. 
Arunika and Kalum were always looking for ways to widen the scope of activities of 
their business. About a week back, Arunika’s brother had told them of the 
availability of some government construction projects within the police division of 
Hambantota. It was clear to them that if they could lay their hands on the tender it 
would bring them a good profit. A part of the huge profit they had made from the 
tourist hotel tender they decided to utilize for purchasing a Benz car and the rest for 
other requirements. With the view of obtaining the tender for construction work in 
the Hambantota police division, they sought the assistance of Arunika’s brother. 


“Brother, we have completed the work on the tourist hotel here. A few days ago, we 
handed over the building and got the balance money as per the contract” She was 
full of self-satisfaction and her voice betrayed it. 


“Arunika doesn’t like to stay in Colombo. She always says that Colombo tenders do 
not carry a good profit margin as the competition is too high. What she says is true. 
The other problem is finding labour” 


“| remember you once mentioning about some government work here. We have an 
idea of opening a branch office somewhere here” 


“Yes, yes, one is to build a bridge in Hungama. The other is the carpeting of the 
road between Hambantota and Kataragama. | think that the tenders would be called 
soon” 


“If you could see to it that we get those two tenders, we'll give you a three per cent 
commission. The rate for Colombo tenders is about five” 


“As you are thinking of getting a transfer to Colombo try to get the job done before 
that. Arunika likes to stay in this area more than Colombo” 


“Brother, we are trying to find a suitable place for our office today itself. Shall we 
move on then?” With that, Arunika and Kalum took their leave of her brother. 


They walked toward the road, chatting together. Kalum could easily forget the past 
because of his strong desire to achieve his expectations. As a means of forgetting 
past memories, Kalum always kept his mind occupied with the task of realizing his 
dreams together with Arunika. 


“Before all else, we must get us a good car. Almost all my friends have Prado or 
Benz cars. | don’t feel like turning my hand to any work before that dream had 
come true” 


“What I too want is to buy a good car pretty soon. I’m itching to ride in the front 
seat of a car like a Benz!” 


“| was going to suggest that we visit a few car sale centres today or tomorrow itself” 


“| forgot to tell what | had been burning to tell you. It was about the other things we 
ought to do after we’ve bought a car. The bungalow of the oldest rich family in our 
area is on the market. After the death of the father his two sons have started 
fighting over the property. | saw an ad put in the paper for selling the bungalow with 
the land about one acre in extent. My parents keep telling me to buy it up 
somehow” 


“If it is an old manor house it may be a very large house. They are sure to ask a 
very high price for the mansion and its land” 


“Both sons of the country gentleman have bought houses in Colombo and gone to 
live there after they got married. They now want to sell the manor house and split 
the money between them” 


“And that’s what we too should do. We must buy a house in Colombo, don’t you 
think so?” 


“If we could buy a house that once belonged to a family of the gentlefolk it would be 
like a flower had bloomed on our parents’ head!” 


“Let’s buy it first and then a land near Colombo and build a house” 
“If we are to succeed still more in the future, we'll have to work harder than before” 


They managed to buy an annexe in Hambantota town for their office. As they could 
find several government contracts within Hambantota district, they enlisted a 
number of employees to man the office. Arunika spruced up one room in the annexe 
for her own use. Both of them had to visit different work sites at the same time. 


They were forced to work day and night to ensure supply of enough building 
materials such as cement, sand, bricks and iron required by the sites and also to 
draw up plans. 


Whenever the two of them worked hard on the same site they used to go to a hotel 
and have their meals. After that they go to the office and while enjoying a rest talk 
about the next day’s work. Once the contracts for building the Hungama new bridge 
and carpeting the Hambantota-Kataragama road had been signed and sealed, they 
obtained an advance from the Dept of Highways to cover the initial expenditure. On 
completion of the detailed plans relative to each project, Arunika advised her 
assistants to prepare lists of building materials and expenditure. In order to take 
some pressure off them, they gave the contractors more responsibilities. 


One day, they came to Colombo with the view of purchasing a luxury car. After 
trying several places they at last managed to buy a Benz car for fifty lakhs. Their 
next object was to purchase the manor house at Ambalangoda. They found that 
they were still shy of a considerable amount of money. It became necessary for 
them to approach several people, both officials and friends, to obtain a few more 
contracts to raise the further money. Luckily for them, they could obtain a tender 
from a Japanese company for constructing a holiday home in Galle owing to the fact 
that they had previously completed a similar project to their full satisfaction. 
Moreover, the Japanese firm agreed to pay half the cost of the contract beforehand. 
It would never have been possible if not for Arunika’s exceptional powers of 
persuasion. 


The dream of her family was fulfilled at last when Arunika purchased the manor. 
She even had it repaired so that her family could live there in style! 


“Our current contractors know what they are doing! They know how to make the 
most of their work-people. So we could travel anywhere leaving the work in their 
hands” She seemed to be overflowing with joy. 


“My friends abroad are telling me to go to some foreign country at least for two 
years. They say we could earn twice as much within a very short period. Civil 
engineers are paid well over there! That is my next aim!” 


“Anyway, we have to leave a good sum in our bank account for our wedding” 


“What? How could | marry again? It is something against the law. Let’s then go to 
England or Australia. Whatever we do we have to keep it secret!” 


“I will never be able to go abroad without first marrying you. What would our 
relatives say then? Nobody knows you are already married. You can do it keeping 
the Dinithi’s family in the dark!” 


“I’m in no mood to think about such things right now, Arunika” 


CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 


“Tomorrow is the full moon Poya day. Let’s make a trip to Kataragama in our new 
vehicle” suggested Arunika. 


“A right good idea! | had been thinking from the first that one day | would take a 
long trip with Dinithi and my son in a luxury car like this!” 


“Don’t worry yourself thinking about the past. l'Il be with you in your hours of joy 
and sorrow! Our relationship is something that sprung up out of our knowledge! 
Some things that happen in living reality are stranger than things we read in 
novels!” 


The date 26 December 2004 was a Poya-Sunday. Arunika, her mother, Kalum and 
his brother all got ready to leave for Kataragama. Arunika and her mother stayed 
the night at her aunt’s in Kalutara. Arunika wanted to take one member of that 
household as well along with her. Arunika’s aunt’s son, Sandun, agreed to join them 
as he and Kalum’s brother were peers in many ways. Well before the break of dawn 
that day, Kalum and his brother came along from the Nagoda house to the house in 
Kalutara. Thinking that she should do proud to her newly acquainted son by 
marriage, Arunika’s aunt prepared milk rice and fried sprat for breakfast and some 
special sweetmeat for dessert. They finished breakfasting at about seven in the 
morning. Sandun, dressed and all ready to leave, suddenly began to run in all 
directions looking for his puppy. 


“We are getting late” shouted Arunika. 


“I don’t know where my Brownie has got to. Did mother see it? | cannot go without 
feeding it a piece of milk rice” Sandun looked deeply worried 


“I'll put it in the kennel and feed him. Do go now, Sonny!” 


“No...no...1 can’t...It is nowhere to be seen. It has gone somewhere during the night 
itself!” 


“Sonny, never go seaward! It is darker than other days! Even the sea is very rough 
today” The aunt took hold of Sandun’s hand. 


“It is time you were on the road by now! You are sure to miss the night Puja!” 
Arunika’s uncle said in an effort to persuade them to expedite the departure. 


“Then you daughters go leaving Sandun behind” The aunt was helping them with 
the pieces of luggage so as to speed things up. 


They got into the vehicle and waved goodbye, their faces all smiles. At the sacred 
Bodhi in Kalutara they made votive offerings and sought protection for the journey. 
The comfortableness of the air-conditioned car made them feel all exhilarated! The 
vehicle sped forward passing trees and houses as though indicating the points along 
the cycle of Samsara, the never-ending line of births and deaths! Yielding to the 
request of Arunika, Kalum’s brother sang a few songs much to the delight of the 
rest. As they were nearing the town of Kahava they observed some sort of 
restlessness among the people gathered along the road. Some were running away 
from the shore towards the main road with children on their arms. Still others were 
running in the direction of the sea declaring that it had gone about one mile back. 
Kalum brought the car to a halt and then opened the door. The heavens and the 
earth was one single mass of blackness. The people cried out at him before he could 
even open his mouth. What they told him left him utterly non-plussed. 


“Drive the car inland. The sea is surging in! All the houses along the beach got 
buried under sea water! The waves might come back with more force!” 


All of a sudden, massive sea waves began to invade the land twisting the heads of 
coconut palms and making a deafening noise. Arunika folded her mother in her 
arms. Kalum was trying franatically to open the other doors when a violent wave 
came and swept him away. Arunika and her mother were hurled out of the car. The 
receding wave caught Kalums’s brother and flung him onto the roof of a house 
where he lay motionless. Arunika came upon a gatepost and mechanically clasped 
her arms tightly around it. Meantime, a tufted bush had caught Arunika’s mother. 
The sea which had sent the waves to attack the land at full blast now sucked back 
the mass of sea water. After a few minutes, Kalum’s brother lifted his head and saw 
in the distance the red-striped shirt of his brother. He began to yell, ‘Oh, my 
brother, Oh, my brother’ and in a trice his head too disappeared altogether. 


With the sea having returned to normal, the people came back looking for their dear 
ones. Weeping sorely, Kalum’s brother began to comb the scrub land looking for 
Arunika and her mother. After about an hour’s search among the scrubs he 
succeeded in finding Arunika who lay beside a collasped parapet and her mother, 
with the bush still in her clutch. Both Arunika and her mother were taken to the 
Balapitiya hospital in an army jeep. 


DEAR RRR ARR ARK AK RK KKK 


The tragic death of Kalum left Dinithi in a state of shock for quite some time. It was 
only after a few months since the tsunami disaster that Dinithi could apply herself 
to the activities of their ‘Divine Dew’ Society as before. 


Dinithi had that day a very important question to ask of the Chief Incumbent of the 
temple. As the participants were leaving after the meeting, Dinithi kept herself busy 
cleaning the tea things and putting them back where they belonged. Udara and 
Narmada headed homeward thinking that Dinithi might have left already. Dinithi 
went to see the Chief Incumbent and having made obeisance to him she stood at a 
respectful distance. 


“Why haven’t you gone home yet? It’ll soon be nightfall, won’t it?” 
“I'll only stay around a little. I’ve got something to ask of Your Reverence” 
“Well, what is it?” 


“Venerable Sir, | have done oriental music at school, specially flute playing. It is long 
since I’ve left the school. I’m a bit out of touch now. Since | found a job I’ve had no 
practice at all. Now I have enough free time. I’m not tied down by Bhanu anymore. 
So | stayed back to ask whether I could improve my skills with the help of the music 
master staying here” 


“Oh, was it the thing you hesitated so much to ask? | won’t allow anyone to practice 
dancing in the temple. | have no objection to anyone studying music here. But you'll 
have to find a few others as well and discuss the matter with the master. Then he 
too will be able to earn some income, won’t he?” 


“If Our Reverence gives permission, l'Il do it that way” 
“All right, do it so” 


Dinithi walked home along the path upon which the moon had thrown shadows 
enhancing the beauty of the nature. Neither loneliness nor any fear did she feel. 
Involuntary thoughts began to flow into her mind. Memories of her happy childhood 
days came flooding back to her. ‘When we were children, the favourite hobby of 
Udara, Dasun and | was to roam the wilds often. We twisted a Suriya leaf into the 
shape of a cone and the sound it produced when we blew into it was like music in 
our ears! When John sees our improvised flute, he promises to make us a real one. 
Taking a piece of bamboo about a foot long he makes holes on its surface and gives 
it to us. All the three of us could produce several notes perhaps we all had an innate 
talent for music! | was so fascinated by the sound of that flute | got John to make 
one for myself’ She recollected how she learnt after many years to play a flute more 
methodically at school. 


“Wonder how you are not in the least bit afraid of the night! You could have come 
with the brothers” 


“Anytime | can come along this road witout anyone! | have no fear for my life and 
Bhanu’s as long as mother, brother and Narmada are there!” 


“What if | died suddenly?” Manel asked nonchalantly. 

“Mother has no serious illness, have you?” 

“Even if I’m not here, Kalyani Aunty will look after you like a mother” 
“Not that, Mother, | hardly felt any fear to walk all alone this night!” 


“There are deities who have taken abode in the Sacred Bodhi tree! Surely, they 
must have given you protection!” Narmada commented, her tone somewhat light. 


“By the way, the older reverend gave me permission to learn music from the master 
staying in the temple” 


“Oho, that’s why you are so happy!” Manel too felt pleased at Dinithi getting an 
opportunity to fulfil her desire. 


“As | was walking thinking about the flute playing | felt as though Radha and Krishna 
were coming with me. I’m sure they joined me at the Bodhi, just as sister said” 


“Oh, how nice it all sounds! But how are we to know about those gods? Sonny, go 
ask your mother what sort of gods Radha and Krishna are” Bhanu who happened to 
be sitting in Manel’s lap was sent along to Dinithi. 


“Sonny, Krishna is a god who can enchant anyone by playing his flute. If you want 
to learn how to play the flute, you’ll have to know all about such things. Radha is his 
queen” 


“But | don’t have a flute” 


“When you are old enough you can have the one I used at school. I’ve kept it safe 
for you” 


“As | see, it is the mother, not Bhanu, who wants that flute!” Manel was delighted to 
hear Dinithi talk like that because it showed that her inner sadness had almost left 
her. 


PEEKE KKK kkk KK 


“Oh, Manel Madam has fallen in a faint. Come quickly” Kalyani came running up to 
Dinithi. Putting aside Bhanu from her lap, Dinithi came to her mother. Motionless 
she lay, face upwards, at the kitchen door. 


“Kalyani Aunty, tell brother to come here at once. We must take her to a bed right 
now” Dinithi sprinkled some water on her mother’s face then began to fan her. 


“What happened to our mother?” Udara set forth a loud cry despite himself. 
“| didn’t see what happened. Kalyani Aunty had rushed up hearing her fall down” 


Between them they lifted her up and laid her on the bed. She opened and rolled her 
eyes without opening her mouth. Udara checked her pulse and on finding it too 
weak he decided to take her to hospital. They sat her in the back seat and Dinithi 
laid her mother’s head down on her lap. At the rural hospital nearby, the doctor who 
recognized Udara and the nurses there made haste to give first aid to the patient. 
At the suggestion of the doctor they took her to the base hospital as her heart beat 
was found to be too weak. 


Manel sensed that her last hour was approaching. Life was slowly draining away 
from her limbs. Dinithi began to stroke them gently. All was blue before her eyes. 
After a few saline bottles with medicine had been administered to her she made as 
if to say something. Thushari and Varuni stood near her stroking her head. Manel 
saw that all her children were assembled round her. 


“I've to tell you something father always wanted to tell you. He always said that the 
income from our family lands was too much for him and as such it should be divided 
among others as well. What has been given to Dinithi is enough for her and Bhanu. 
She could easily manage with her present income as she prefers plain living. My son 
too lives a simple life. His car is the same his father used. Not like others he has 
some obligations to honour. He must see to it that Nandawathi, John and Kalyani will 
all be staying at Guruvase for the rest of their life. They helped us a lot in the past 
and will do so in the future as well” 


“It is not good for mother to talk so much” 


Udara brought over the chief monk to get some Pirith chanted. Wiping tears from 
their eyes Thushari and Varuni began to stroke their mother’s body, their children 
clinging on to them. Manel’s eyesight grew darker as if a screen of mist had settled 
over her eyes. Faintly she heard her children say ‘mother, do speak to us’ and her 
grandchildren say, ‘Grandmama’ 


“Madam breathed her last peacefully!” Seated on the floor, Kalyani began to shed 
tears in profusion. All the children stayed close to the bed kissing the hands and 
feet of their departed mother. Tears were streaming down Narmada’s cheeks as she 
stood resting her face upon Udara’s shoulders. Quivering all over, Dinithi kept her 
head buried in the bed at her mother’s feet. 


DRAKA ARR RAR ARK RR ARK KK kkk kK 


Dinithi went to the temple that day along with her son, to meet with the monks and 
know the latest as she could not attend the last meeting. 


“This is the first time you came this way since your mother’s funeral, isn’t it? Your 
brother usually comes to see us whenever free. But I didn’t see him for two weeks 
now. Maybe he is still grieving over the mother’s death” The younger reverend was 
the first to speak. 


“The house is looking desolate now. | can’t turn my mind to anything until this grief 
leaves me. Venerable Sir, | take it that the work on our quarterly paper is going 
well” 


“We propose to give a brief description of our achievements last year. In addition to 
that, our aims and objectives for the coming month too will be included there” 


“At the time a proposal came up for publishing a newspaper, the owner of the press 
here in the town promised to publish it free of charge quarterly, if | remember right” 


“Yes, yes, that’s just how it’ll go! At the last meeting, three experienced persons 
were appointed to handle the editorial side. We need your help to find good 
articles” 


“Venerable Sir, let’s ask the membership to come up with their articles. | could get 
the help of our staff with the selling of the paper. Why, there are my fellow nurses 
as well” 


“Come to the next meeting without fail. Never allow your strength of will and 
courage to falter on account of loss of your husband and parents. You must always 
bear in mind the future of this kid!” 


“| came here today with no particular purpose. | just wanted to know about the last 
meeting and the progress of the paper. Venerable Sir, may | take your leave then! 
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